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ADVERTISEMEN T. 


HE hurry in which the firſt 
Edition of this Tragedy was 
printed, for reaſons unneceſlary here 
to relate, was th. .Cauſe of many er- 


in his Preface to f le 4 "ans. Edition 
(which he here takes an opportunity 
of declaring was never intended) he 
has therefore now omitted the whole. 


— 


Mapam, | | | 
ERMIT me to lay at your Ma- 
JesTY's feet, in teſtimony of my 
unfeigned duty and loyalty, the fol- 
lowing little Dramatick Eſſay; and if, in 
the Characters of Hamer and ALMEYDA, 
there be any reſemblances of the 
great Originals I would eflay to 
paint ; if any Sentiments, which can 
pleaſe or affect a gentle, generous, 
and princely heart; and if no ex. 
preſſion ſhould occur therein, capable 
of offending the moſt refined delicacy, 
1 ſhall 


WW DEDICATION 
I ſhall think my time and labour hap- 
pily beſtowed, and your MajzsTrY's 
approbation will complete the felicity 


of, 


Mapan, 


Your Majeſty's moſt faithful, 


moſt dutiful, and moſt devoted ſervant, 


GORGES EDMOND HOWARD. 
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To Mr. HOWARD, 
, ON HIS 3 : 
TRA ER 

By PHILIP DOYNE, Eſq. 


OWARD, who can'ſt reſtore a ſinking ſtage, 
That deſert now a mournful ruin lies, 
| To Avon's hallow'd banks with awful eyes 
Adoring bend, where erſt the Britiſb ſage 
In tragic pomp and buſkin'd equipage, | 
| Rov'd in majeſtic wildneſs ; round him riſe 
Heroic forms—here, Ariel cleaves the ſkies, 
There, Northern Demons in dire rites engage. 


Then, while thy ſoul with ſacred ardour glows, 
Call up ſome Hero from the times of old, 
| Rever'd for glorious deeds, and mighty woes, 
On ſuch alone the Muſe her wreath beſtows 
While Albion's youth enraptur'd ſhall behold, 
In thy heroic ſtrains, his various ſorrows told. 


This done—what awful ſcenes ariſe to fight ! 
| W hat ſolemn ſtrains alarm th' attentive ear ! 
In eaſtern pomp the Brother Kings appear. 
Rivals in love and empire ; lawleſs Might 
O'erturns the throne of Virtue's facred right; 
| While Tyranny and Luſt in wild deſpair, 
Drive from the palace the 8 fair, 
Helpleſs to wander thro' the dreary night, _ 


Athens of old, the queen of arts and arms, 
The mighty Sephoclean genius bleſs'd ; 
With terror Oedipus the ſoul alarms, - 
Antigone with gentle ſorrow charms ; 
Terror and Pity rule the human breaſt, 


And both at once thy Muſe hath gloriouſly expreſs'd. 
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37” al f Kings of Perſia. 

OSMIN A Perſian Nobleman Grand 
” r 

OMAN, The Sedre, or Chief prieſt. 

CALE D, A Perſian Nobleman, Captain of | 
| N the Guards. 

AX AREZS, An Armenian Prince, chief Com- 

mander of the Perſian Forces. 
Z AMA, { Two Perſian Noblemen, Friends 


- W O M E N. 


ALMET DA, A Circaſſian Lady, Daughter to 
| | Abdalla, Ambaſſador to the 


Court of Perſia. 
ELMIRA 1 5 Princeſs of Perſia, Siſter to Al- 


moran. 


— Guards, Attendants, Mutes. 


SCENE, the City of ebe the Capital of . and 
Places een thereto. 
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A Garden behind the Palace, 


Enter Os A Fa 


Oſmin: AH E, ſtorm now gathers thick from 
quarter; | 

And a ee with gigantic ſtrides, 

Stalks uncontroul'd o'er theſe devoted realms : 

Without, the Tartar almoſt at our gates; | 

Within, ſuch feuds between theſe brother kings, 

As can but end in their concurrent ruin, 

Shall I not then avail me of the time? 

Shall I not ſeize this throne, the ancient ſeat 

Of my renown'd progenitors for ages? 

Until the bloody fire of our late Monarch, 

The mighty Sohyman, and hell-born faction, f 

Deſpoil'd 7h of their birth- mah PR what 
roof ? | 


The dying aon of a an aged, ſhepherd, | 1 ” 
To 
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Jo me alone diſctos'd, and that but newly; 
That Pm the only remnant, ſav'd by fortune, 
From the dread ſlaughter of my royal houſe, 
Might fo like fiction ſeem, twou'd ſcarce gain. 


credence 
Art then muſt ſpeed my ſchemes; it can't be ae 
Thus to regain, what by foul means was won. 


Enter a Slave. 


Slave. My Lord, a ſtranger at the gate ſecks a au- 
dience, 
Whoſe garb beſpeaks him of ſome martial order. 
Qin. Conduct him hither. 


Enter CAL ED. 


Caled. Great Vizier, hailt 
Oſmin. Firſt let me greet you on your ſafe re- 
turn 
From all' the perils of your high command, 
In diſtant climes, to this your native ſoil; _ 
Next, on the juſt renown your arms have wor, 
And all thoſe honours which the ſtate decrees you. 
Caled. My Lord, your praiſes far outweigh my 
merits; en i 
But much I'm griev'd ev'ry to to hear 
The ſinking oy of this mighty — ; | 
War, like a boiſt'rous and deyouring fea, 
Burſts o'er all bounds, and floats our plains with 
ore. 
But above all, O ſhame! theſe northern ſpoilers, 
Who pour upon us, like the noxious ſwarme 
That blaſt with baneful breath the vernal bud, 
Thrice, through the gloomy horrors of the night, 
Thrice, through the ſultry heat of ſcorching noon, . 
With unremitted ſpeed have utg'd their way: 
And now *tis rumour'd, that in Hyra's deſert, 
Not 2. 15 two 8 5 march, ny Rand embattPd. 
Oſmin. 
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Ofnin. Theſe tidings brought me with the morn- 
ing's dawn, 
To meet, as twere by chance, our monareh Al- 
moran, 
In yonder darkſome grove, his cuſtom'd walk. 
Caled. To me, ſo long mom Perfid's regions 
abſent, 
*Tis ſtrange, that thus our two young kings aban- 
don 
Their fertile fields to waſte and deſolation. 
 Ofmin. Equally jealous, they avoid all confe- 
tend, 
Nor truſt each other with the ſole command 
In aught that may occur of high import. 
Wherefore, on the Armenian prince Axares 
Devolves the weight of war; and even now, 
Chos'n by our rival kings, he leads thoſe troops, 
With which, ere while, great Sohyman ee 
Againſt confederate worlds. 
Caled. | Can they reſign 
The wreath of conqueſt to a ſtranger's brow ? 
Both great in arms, but chiefly 9 5 
He, ſome moons ere their warlike father ſlept, 
Twice chas'd theſe favage multitudes from hence, 
RepelFd with laughter to their frozen deſerts. 
_ _ Oſmin. True, none for valour cer os more 
renown'd : 1222 
Yet now, to eaſe and indolence reſign'd, | 
He lives immur'd amidſt the foft Seraglio, | 
Deaf to the calls of fortitude and glory.  _ 
Caled. £08 ſay, my lord, why did our late vile 


Divide PE of Af! 8 nobleſt empire 
Between his ſons? For in the womb tho twinn'd, 
Yet Almoran was ever held firſt born, 
And rightful heir to all the Perſan realms. 
| . To temper with the gentle Hamet's 
mildneſs | 
Ba „ 
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The Fs ſpirit of the haughty Almoran ; 
Impetuous, raſh, he ſpurns at all controul, 
Thinks ſubjects the. appointed ſhves of kings; 3 
His will the law, on which depend the rights i 
Of Perſia's nations and the world's repoſe. 1 
Whilſt the delight of all, the gen'rous Hamet, 


Whoſe heart o'erflows with love of human kind, 


But covets power, the wider to diffuſe 

His ſoul's benevolence in bounteous deeds. 

But then, though mild as is the ſouthern gale, 

That breathes upon the boſom of the ſpring, 

Should wanton oppoſition thwart his purpoſe, 

He firmly will purſue. the juſt deſignn. 

Which honour dictates, and bis heart approves; 

Though tumult, rage, and. faction ſw-ell the ſtorm. 
Caled. _ elſe would be vnfir for ne 

. 5 

But this. as 1 may doves with vulcures mate, 

Or the meck lamb yoke with the rav nous tyger, 

As ſuch diſcordant tempers join in ee | 

Beſides, the envied honours of A Fhrong.: 

Ill brook a . there. 

Oſnin. 5 So it has provid; 
For-when the will of Solyman appear'd, 5 
That fatal will, which ſhar'd the throne — pow'r, 
| Which Aimeran from birth deem'd. only his: 
Indignant he withdrew, and ſhunn'd reſort, 

Our holy prophet and his'rites blaſpheming, 
And cups'd: his'toyntry; royal fire; and fortune. 
The ſtate ſtood motionleſs; for if not ſummon'd, 
?T was inſtant death but to approach his preſence. 
| Cated. Who then firſt dar'd to > break on his re- 
: tirement * £5 2 8 £ 

Ofmin. Omar, vicegerent of our holy: brapher, | 
That good old mag, that oracle of truth, 
Embolden'd by the many faithful ſetvices, 
That his ſage counſel oft had done the ſtate, 
Aſſumꝰ d the dang” rous "0s by. me — a 4 

; | ale 
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Caled. Thou ſpeak'ſt him  Juſtly, well I knew 
his wort, 
When the great Solyman ſelected him 
From all the Imans of the ſacred moſques, 
As the preceptor of his much-lov'd Hamer. 
Nor bootleſs were his toils—but the event ? | 
Qſmin. The king alarm'd, quick ſtarted from 
his ſofa, 
And drew his poniard, ere he mark'd the victim; 
But proſtrate when he view'd the hoary prieſt, 
By virtue's preſence aw'd, a while he paus'd; 
The pious Omar dauntleſs ſpoke his errand. 
The monarch grew enrag'd, his eyes flaſh'd fire: 


When uttering theſe words, — Ha! this from : 


ahnte 5 
He plung'd his poniard i in the Sage S boſom. . | 

Caled. Diſaſtrous ſtroke ! In him the nation loſt 
Its prop, its tower, its guardian, and protector. 
Twas ſure moſt rig*rous for ſuch ſmall offence. 

Qſmin. That was not all; it had juſt then been 

_ whiſper'd, 
That *twas this Prieſt, who ſchem'd the late king * 
TY. 

Caled. And doth he Ril retain this gloom of ſoul: ? 
This negligence ſo fatal to the ſtate? 

O/min. At times he acts, but tis a painful raſk; 
For he each moment of his life deems waſted, 
Which is not ſacrific'd to brutal appetite. - 
And now, although the chambers of the ok 
Shine with the brighteſt beauties of the Eaſt, 
*Tis joyleſs all; cloy'd, yet unſatisfy'd, p 
His harraſs'd ſenſe ſtill languiſhes for more 
But above all, he pants for that fam'd beats | 
The fair Circaſſian, lord Abdalla's daughter. 

Caled. What | the fix'd n 'of the royal 

Hamet ? - 
b The ſecret poiſon preys upon his vitals: 5 
* Nor 


Y 
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Nor ſports, nor wine, nor muſick can ang 
All theſe but ſerve to nouriſh the diſeaſe. 
Caled. But hold, 4 is not that he, who this way 


moves 
Forth from yon ſhady walk; . 
On. e ie ſurely ſo. 


Thus often, from the midnight hour till morn, 
Lonely he wanders through theſe gloomly la- 
. byrinchs. 
| Caled. Mark the convulſions of his tortur'd ſoul. 
If theſe be the attendants on a ſcepter, | 
May I in humble ſtate remain for ever! 
 Ofmin. Let us retire—to croſs him now were 
fatal. _ [Caled goes off juſt as Almoran 
appears, Olmin retiring behind ſome trees. 
Almoran. *T'were better not to be, than thus to be; 
There's not a dungeon-wretch to torture doom'd, 
Who may not boaſt a ſtate of eaſe to mine. 
Spoil'd of my birth - right, of thoſe boundleſs 
leafures _ 
My j joyous fancy had through life projected; 
And in their ſtead, curs'd fate! what have I gain'd? ? 
A throne thus haly'd—poor moiety of pow'r ! 
In crown, in glory, and in love a rival! - 
O! *ris too much for patience to endure. | 
But ſoft, he hath by flattering means ſo won 
The publick voice, and our great father's memory 
Stands ſo rever'd, conteſt would yet be dang'rous, 
 Methought juſt now, I ſaw the Vizier Ofmin z 
An inſtrument more fit I could not find. | 
. [Oſmin appears and proſtrates himſel 
Vizier of Penſia, riſe, — in ſeaſon... wi 
Of. Still may my ſervices forerun your wiſh! 
So ſhall each toil and danger be a pleaſure, | 
And life itfelf well loſt. 


 Almoran. ">. MES king? 
' Ofmin. A king, dread fir! 
Almoran. O! yes, a king of halves. 


A puppet 
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5 A puppet king —accurſed, hell- form'd will ! 


Would it were not —twere better be a ſlave. 

- Ofmin. (afide) He cannot know that Pve ſecret- 

ed it. voice? 

Almoran. Y ou feem confus'd, what ſays the public 
 O/min. But that the pious Omar gave it fanttion, 

Whoſe words, you e were facred held as 
| oracles 
By ev'ry rank throughout the realms of Perf, 
Ne'er would the people— 

Almoran. Ha! death and perdition t 
Shall bafe-born flaves preſume to eircumſcribe 
The pow'r of kings, and canton out dominions 2 
O ! I ſhall burſt with rage. 

O Oſmin. By our great prophet! 
There's fcarce a vaſſal in your mighty empire, 
But waits impatient for your royal ſummons, 
To riſe in arms, and vindicate your right. . 
Aumoran. Still have I found you zealous i in my 
intereſts, | 


i And truſt me, Vizier, it ſtands here engravs, 


pointing to his breaſt. 
Nor ſhall you find me an ungrateful d 
Oſmin. Shallow deceiver !——Oſmin knowsfullwelt, | 
The ſame deluſive hopes are given to others. [ aſde. 
The gods, greatking, have ſover'ign pow 'r beſtow'd, 
As means of ſover' ign joy on thoſe they love; 
Unbounded ſway is 170 or unbounded pleaſure, 
The lot of been with our holy prophet; ; : 
But then to think, for whom you ve been defpoil'd? 
Amoran. And ſhall J ſufferit? can I live and fee 
This ſhadow of a king—this ape of royalty, 
Share Perſa's throne? reſtrain my darling ſoul, 
That in its proſpects graſps the whole world's em- 
pref = 
A wretch more fit to preach and whine in moſques 
To rheum-ey*d matrons, or to brainſick dreamers. 
Bur that s not all- he triumphs in the heart 5 


— 


— Ye Bs 1 


: 5 
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Of chat all- gonquering fair, Abdalla's daughter, 

For whom I burn with never-ceafing flames. 
Oſmin. I ſhines by all confeſs'd the brighteſt. 

mai | 

The Eaſt can boaſt of i in its ſtores of beauties. 

Still in remembrance ſhall I bear the day, | 

Her father made his entrance as ambaſſador, 

To pay the homage of Circaſſias realms. .. 


She rode beſide him on a burniſh'd car; 


But ſuch a blaze of charms eye hath not ſeen : K 7 
Th' enraptur'd gazers ſtood entranc'd with wonder, 


And murmur'd hleſſings as ſhe paſs'd along. 
But, by what means could you obtain the view 
Of this choice virgin, which your brother hoards, 


As jealous of the very light that ſhows her? 


Almoran. Early one morning, in the ſummer 
ſeaſon, © 
As'near the palace battlements I ſtood, 
To catch the cooling breeze, I ſpied the fair, 
When to a fount within a neighbouring garden, 
With two attendants, ſhe repair'd to bathe, 
Around her lovely form a ſlender robe 
Floated luxuriant, which for white had paſs' d 
But for the hue that from her ſnowy limbs 
Tranſcendent ſhone, as ever and anon 
The wanton: Zephirs fann'd the folds aſide. 
But when her veil and garments were remov'd, 
And all her native charms ſhone full to view, 
Not more refulgent beams the ſilver moon, 
When from the veſture of a wintry cloud, 


Through whoſe pellucid veil ſhe faintly glimmers, 


Burſting ſhe pours forth all her peerleſs luſtre; 


Dazzl'd I ſtood, in melting raptures loſt, 
And from that fatal hour have ne'er known reſt. 


Did you not tell me that to-morrow's eve 


Is fix'd for her eſpouſals ? 


Ofmin. Twas appointed. 


an. It muſt not, ſhall not be. 
O/min, 


F 35-46 
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Oſnin. Pronounce your will. 
What pow'r ſhall dare diſpute this prize with Al- 
N moran ! 

Almoran. Yet let me pauſe a while—the time's 

not apt, 

Invaſion at our gates, our ſubjects mutinous; 
And then, this partner king, this ſubtle brother, 
By ewry art wins popular applauſe ; 
While I, who ſcorn to yield, or flatter thoſe, 
Whom fate hath doom'd the vaſſals of my ſway, 
Like the dim light of ſome retiring ſtar, 
At diſtance twinkle, to improve his luſtre. 

This day, Axares the Armenian prince 

ls to relate before us and our nobles, 
The anſwer we demanded of theſe Tartars, 
Who thus have-dar'd to ravage our dominions, 
And threaten now our capital—till then, 
Revolve our deep deſigns, the time is ſhort. - 

[ Almoran goes off. 

DO Ofmin. Divided empire—diſappointed love 
The baſis theſe of all my mighty purpoſes. 
That I have got poſſeſſion of this will, 
Shall in fit ſeaſon be diſclos'd to Almoran, 

Whoſe helliſh ſpirit thence will ne'er know reſt, 
Till Perſia's crown and this Circaſſian beauty 
Are his without a rival—and for this, 
Hamet muſt bleed—and by the tyrant's hand — 
Why, be it ſo; *twill make him more deteſted. 
Then, while in pleaſure ſunk, he waſtes the day, 
To ſweep him hence, and vault into his ſear, 
Will be no arduous taſk—it muſt be ſo: 
Who wou'd the goal of his ambition reach 
Muſt ne'er by cenſure or remorſe be aw'd. 


LA Lots F. 
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E N E II. 
A Manſion near the Palace. 


Te ALMEYDA enter ELMIRA- 


FAY all the heav'nly joys of yirtuous 
love | 
Wait ever on my friend! let me ſalute thee 
By the much-wiſh'd for names of queen and ſiſter : 
Thy charms, thy. virtues, merit well this conqueſt. 
But was it kind, well ſuited to that love 
Which our fond ſouls have plighted to each other, 
That I ſhould be a ſtranger to theſe tidings, 
Until I ſhar'd them with the gen'ral ear; * 
Amqda. Cenſure me not, ſweet Fee till you 
hear me. 
It was his will who muſt rule mine for ever. 

Elmira. I'm ſatisfy d twas friendſhip's jealouſy, 
Which, true like mine, can ill endure rake "py 
Bur fain would I be told, moſt happy maid, 

How firſt his love began, and how 1t grew ; 

For had'ſt thou been, if poſſible, more fair 5 
Than thoſe immortal daughters of delight, 
Reſerv'd to crown our holy Prophet's love, 

And he a ſtranger to thy worth of ſoul, 

He could have view'd thee, as the painted flow'r 
W hoſe beauty ceaſes with the morn that rear'd it, 
Form'd but to charm the ſenſe. 

Almeyda. | You may remember, 
Some time before great Solyman your fire 
Was from his throne to Paradiſe remov'd, 

Circaſſia then renown'd o'er all the Eaſt, 

For ſports of exerciſe and feats of arms, 
Thither, the ardent prince, in thirſt of glory, 
Paſs'd in diſguiſe to practiſe with our youths, 
As a young Perſian ſoldier, named Zanger. 


Elmira. 


But 
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But his demeanour was to all fo courteous, 
With manly beauty, dignity of aſpect, 
That all eſteem'd him far beyond his ſceming. 
When on a time of ſolemn feſtival, 
Sacred to mirth, to beauty, and to arms, 
Winning the prize from all the rival princes, 
Radiant in golden armour, trophied ſpoils, 
And all the grandeur of the r Eaſt, 
He laid it at my feet with ſuch a grace, 
It ſtamp'd his image on my heart for ever. 
Elmira. Saw you him ſoon again? 
Almeyaa. | Not till the night, 
A fire confum'd th' apartment where I ſlept, 
Contiguous to fome buildings of the palace. 
For ſhortly after our firſt happy meeting, 
He from our coaſt was calPd t attend the fun'ral 
Of our renowned fire, then juſt deceas'd. 
At the ſame time, my father being order'd, 
As our Ambaſfador, to haſten hither, 
Fo pay the uſual tribute to your Kings, 
I did accompany him; for ever ſince 
He loſt the much lov'd partner of his ſoul, 
A loſs we never can enough deplore, 
I've ſought to ſoften all his hours of ſorrow 
With my moſt duteous love pardon my tears. 
Elmira. No, let them flow, they ſpeak a pious 
7 fondneſs, 
And eaſe the burthen'd heart; yet much [I bi 
To hear the ſequel of thy pleaſing ſtory, - 
Almeyda. The flames o'er all the lofty dome had 
— rag'd, 
And ſpread their devaſtations to my chamber 
Ere I awoke—rous'd by the piercing cries 
Of an attendant ſlave, that in them periſh'd. 
Frantick with fear I haſted to the caſement, 
Whither my ſhrieks brought numbers, wong the 
| reſt 
The royal Hamer, as 1 after found, | 
04 Ew Who 
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Who call'd aloud that I ſhould caſt me down. 
At length, no other choice being left but death, 
I from the window leap'd. 
Elmira. Hideous to thought ! ! 
But how didſt thou eſcape? the fall was great. 
Almeyda. His arms receiv'd me, ere I reach'd the 
ground, 
When ſtraight he bore me to his own apartment, 
Through the tumultuous croud, as death inſenſible; 
But when I had regain'd my ſcatter'd ſpirits, 
3 inding my head reclin'd upon his boſom, 
No cov'ring o'er me but a ſlender garment, 
In a ſtrange place, I ſhould have ſtraight expir'd, 
Had not my father at the inſtant enter'd. 
Elmira. But all this while, did not your ſoul recal 
The fond impreſſion of your dear deliverer ? | 
Almeyda. I was by various paſſions ſo diſturb'd, 
The features once ſo dear eſcap'd my notice. 
Elmira. Nor yet had he remembrance ? * 
Almeyda. O! he had; 1 
And when my father, the ſucceeding day, 1 
Proſtrate appear'd to pay our duteous thanks, 
Straight _ the ground, my kind dchy” rer rais'd 
ths, - 
With earneſt wiſh, that I had alſo come; 
And wilFd it might be ſo, without delay. 
This when 1 heard, alarm'd I know not wherefore, 
My heart all flutter'd like a frighted bird : 
But O!] my princeſs, what was my ſurprize, 
When in my life's pr ans. I deſcry'd, 
The conqu'ror of that heart? 
Elmira. + Is paſling thought, 
The pleaſing painful j joy of ſuch a meeting. 
Almeyda. a he dear RN ſo ſeiz'd upon *. | 
ſou 
That I was near bereft of ev 'ry ſenſe 
Which he obſerving, gently took my hens. 


Gave it with ſweet emotion to my father ; | 
--8 Vowing, 


5 
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Vowing, he'd ſooner part with life itſelf. 
Then, gazing on me, he again addreſs'd him : 
« Will you, faid he, reſtore her now to me? 
<« do not ſeek a ſlave, I court a friend; 
t And can ſhe yield her heart in love to Hamet ! 
« Not her mere hand in form, as to a King: 
« | will be her's alone, be her's for ever.” 
Elm. Propitious pow'rs! preſerve the happy union. 
But ' tis ſome nine moons ſince. Whence this delay? 
Alm. In the firſt tide of grief, he vow'd thar 
mourning - . 
To the lov'd memory of your royal fire. 
Elm. Say, when's the happy hour that crowns 
your loves ? „ 
Alm. At eve to-morrow, in the royal moſque. 
_ Elm. With joy unfeign'd I will attend you thither. 
Alm. Kind heav'n l impow'r me to repay this 


| goodneſs. „5 
END or TRE FIRST ACT. 


ACT un 
SCENE I. Iſpahan. 
Enter Os ux and an old Man. 


ELATE the hiſtory of my birth and 
| fortune lledge. 
Of which you ſeek to ſpeak, and whence your know- 
Old Man. That day, the bloody ſire of our late 
monarch 
Your royal father flew, the pious Selim, | 
And overturn'd your houſe, the queen your mother, 
Of you then pregnant, now full fifty ſummers, 
Untimely was deliver'd. I was then 


Ojmin.. 


One 


= A LMET EF 4;: Or 
One of the houſhold, and a chief attendant; ' 
To whoſe moſt truſty care you were committed. 
Straight I convey*d you to a ſhepherd's hut, 
Whole mate had the ſame day brought forth a male; 
Which juſt expir'd as we had reach'd the dwelling. 
The friendly fnepherd plac'd you in its ſtead; 
And ſhe, a ftranger to the kind deceit, 
As her own offspring rear'd you, till you grew 
Of age for the firſt rudiments of ſcience; | 
When to the public ſchools you were conſion'd; 
With rapid courſe you there all youth excell'd. 
At length, your fame reaching the royal ear, | 
Your fortune grew a-pace. he 
O ſnin. Without more proof, 
All this may as a forg'ry be rejected. 
Old Man. There are upon your body various 
ens, 3 ON 
Which, at your birth-hour, were remark'd by ſeveral 
Of thoſe who were the followers of your fortunes ; 
Chiefly, a ſable mole on your lefr-arm _ 
Of more than uſual ſize. 5 
Oſmin.  _ - _ Such mark I have: 
Yet are not all, who cou'd atteſt theſe verittes, 
Save you, by time and accident remov'd ? 
Old Man. From nature's courſe there yet may be 
enow, | | 
Who, were it brought to teſt, might vouch the facts, 
Oſmin. But where, I pray, have you ere ſince fo- 
journ'd? ; | 
Old Man. In exile, far remote, until the death 
Of the uſurper's ſon, the mighty Solyman, 
| Whoſe long and glorious reign all hopes defeated 
Of thoſe who were devoted to your houſe. | 
Since when, I have in cloſe concealment dwell'd, 


Not far from hence, in hourly expectation, 


That fortune might at length return propitious 
And naw the wilh'd-for period ſeems approach- 


in S. 
- Ofmin. 
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2 nin. 3 tis at hand, and you muſt tarry with 


3 3 you chambers in this dwelling, 
here you may live in ſafety, and unnotic'd. 
Mean while this earneſt of my love may ſerve you. 
[Offering him a purſe. 
Old Man. M ach thanks, good ſir, but pardon my 
refuſal : 
What tho' my means be ſmall, my wants are few; 
And truth needs no reward to do its office. 
Wherefore, permit me to return in ſecret | 
To my obſcure retreat, whence, when your need 
Requires my preſence, III appear unſummon'd. 
He goes off. 
O/min. Such worth, ſuch greatneſs, in ſuch low 
condition |! 
Look here and bluſh, ye rulers of the world.— . 
Theſe proofs are plain: nor mult this longer ſleep, 
Than meet convenience may enſure ſuccels ; 
For opportunity, like a coy miſtreſs, 
For ever on the wing, ill brooks delay. ¶ He goes off. 


NE II. 
A Gallery in the Palace. 
Hamer alone. | 


Hamel. HIS brother's ſtrange deportment 
much alarms me, 

And all things round us wear a fearful aſpect. 

*T'is whiſper'd too, he harbours dark deſigns, 

O royalty! mere bubble - dream of bliſs ! 

The toil-rir'd peaſant, when his taſk is o'er, 

On moſſy couch enjoys that ſweet repoſe, 

Which flies from palaces and beds of down. 


Enter Os MIN at a diſtance. ; 
O/min. (aſide) Alone, as I cou'd wiſh, now 1s the 


time | | 
| 1 muſt 


16 ALMEYD A; Or, 
I muſt provoke his gentle ſoul to rage; 
Already I have rous'd our monarch Almoran. 8 
[Hamet /ees Oſmin, who praſtrates himſelf. 
Hamet. Vizier, approach; tis buſineſs ſure of 
moment 
That brings you thus, unſummon'd, to our nkince, | 
Oſmin. Great king of kings ! permit your faith- 
ful ſlave 
Thus humbly to remind you of the hour 
You are to meet in council with your nobles: 
Where the Armenian prince, the brave Axares, 
Is to relate the iſſue of our embaſſy, 
On which he to the Tartar camp was ſent, 
And brings you their reſolve. | | 
Hamet. Firſt, hear me, Vizier: 
Have you as yet diſclos'd, as I directed, 
My purpos'd nuptials to the king my brother ? 
Oſmin. I did without delay. — 


Hamet. © You ſeem perplex'd! 
Wherefore that pauſe | ? and why thoſe earth-fix'd 
eyes ? | 


Too ſure preſage of ſome approaching ill; 
Unfold yourſelf, and rid my ſoul of doubts. 
Oſmin. Say then, great prince, of heroes though” 
the firſt, 
Are there not ſtrokes within the reach of fate, 
Which unexpected may ſurprize and ſink 


Your fortitude of ſoul ? 
Hamet. | What « can this mean ? 


Some fearful ſecret lurks beneath that queſtion : - 
Explain it quickly, if you prize my favour. 

Oſmin. Cou'd you ſurrender to the will of heav'n, 
And to a rival's arms your lov'd Almeyda ? 
„ Hamet. O ſoul- diſtracting thought! firſt let me 

periſnh 

But wherefore this? 

Oſmin. I ſee you are diſturb'd; 


If but the mere idea thus alarms you, 
| What 
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What if this fair was torn from your embrace? 
Humet. By heav' nl. 1 cou · d endure the loſs of 
| 128 empire, 1 | 
Of life itſelf An all, bir my Aae, x 
But I beſeech you, without ſtay of circumſtance, 
Unfold this myſtery ;' I'm on the rack. 
Not woe pronounc'd, is to the ſoul ſo dreadful | 
| As doubt _-_ dark' ſurmige. + 
+. Ofmin.' Then bean great prince. 
When by your chat mandate I diſclos'd : 
Your purpos'd nuptials to your royal brother— | 
Hamet. Say, how did he receive it? 
Oſnin. As the tyger, 
When rous'd by hu e of daring: hunters, 
What time the new-caught prey lies warm before 
him; 
He heard, he ſtarted, fury fId his aſpect. 6 
I ſtood wh n'd to fate: when; quick as thought; 
He check the burſting paſſion; ſaid, twas well. 
Then with his hand he wav'd me from his preſence. 
Hamets. Wherefore? O ſpeak | what knows he 
of Almeyda? : 
| See bin he cou'd not—'tis impoſſible—== 5 
Oſinin. He has, great pre. © 
Hamet: | Where? how? Iam betray'd ! 
Nr By chance, ſome time ſne bated, "= oo | 
that hour, 
Head My foul is dn 5 FRE, well ib all bo | 
.. Ofmin. By all her beauties fir d, with love herages. 
 Hamet. Call it not love, the very thdught's profane. 
His lewd licentious fancy never knew „ 
Thy enchanting raptures of a virtuous flame. 
His miniſters of luſt range all the Eaſt 
For the firſt beauties, that a new variety 
May rouſe the langour of his ſated appetite. 
One fait I only claim, and of that one 
This moſt inhuman brother wou'd deſpoil me. 
| Diſhonour blaſt me Thould he but attempt 1 
8 


1 © ALMET/DaA; Or, 
To ſoil the luſtre of this brilliant gem 
If my chaſte mother's blood, that in his veins 
Flows equal as in mine, ſhould ſtay mine arm; 
Nor ſhould this ſword be ſheath'd till I had ven- 
geance. 
Ofmin.. It works as I could wiſh. (fe) O eighty 
prince |! 

1 fear I've been too buſy in this matter. 8 
Should it be known to our dread monarch , 
That I have thus preſum'd, there is no torture 
He wou'*d not think too mild; tho? witneſs, heay 'n 
*Tis love of peace alone that urg d me to it. 
With this regard, that to prevent diſaſters _ 
Is eaſier than to heal them when befall'n. 

Hamet. Fear not, your cautions ſhall have die 


_ obſervance. | 
[Sound f Trumptto. 


What 1 mean theſe msd: 5 
Oſnin. Th' aſſembling of the council, 


Who in the chamber meet, which joins this gallery. 


Hamel. Thither Proceed before me, Tſhall follow. 
{Oſmin goes off. 
Hamet. This Wieier wen my friend. it may beſo; 
Yet, from his office he's in fraud fo prułtis d, 
So fetter'd in the chains of fordid intereſt, 
To truſt him far were dang rous—it muſt not be. 
Such aid may hurt, neꝰ er ſerves the righteous cauſe, 
Bae conſcious truth with firmnels ſteels the foul. 


n off. 
| 25 SCENE IE; :--- 
1 The two Kings meet, the Nobles and chief 
Officers attending. 
: | AXaR E s enters, Guards alben, ; 
Axares. J-uftrious rulers of the eaſtern world ! 
In due obſervance of your high beheſts, 


I haſted to the camp of theſe barbarians, 
There 


> AY 
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There to demand, why thus with hoſtile rage 


They unprovok'd had ravag'd your dominions : 
Conducted to their chieftain, named Oar, 


He vith ſtern aſpect, bold and brief thus anſwer'd: 


« We are adventurers of a common world; 
<« And follow, in our ſearch of wealth and glory, 
«« Where fate and fortune lead; our ſport is war. 
Almoran. I am for further parley, not for hazard 3 
Some yielded terms may purchaſe their retreat. 
Hlanet. Far be remov'd from us ſuch dang'rous 
counſel! 
What, league with plunderers ? ſubmit to ſlav ry ? 
Or 0 e our realms in fealty? ſhame! ſhame! ſhame! 
Should this be known to theſe our fierce invaders, 
Soon would they ſtorm our gates. O Perſia! Perfia! 
Great ſeat of empire, that ſo oft haſt given 
Monarchs and conqu'rors to the eaſtern world. 


How art thou falln? O Sohman ! my father ! 


Were but thine hallow'd — borne before us, 


They more ſhou'd fright theſe outcaſts of the earth, 
Than hoſts of Perfan troops, ſuch as are now. 


No more-our youth the ſmoaking chariot drive; 5 
No more in foreſts chaſe the foaming boar, 


Nor rein the fiery ſteed, nor glory court : 
All theſe are now exchang” d for wanton. dance, 7 


For am'rous ſong, for feaſt and revelry, | 


And ev'ry ſoul-enervating delight, 
Am. Brother, theſe rigid cenſures on the times 


Il ſuit the per lous criſis of affairs: 


Wherefore, I ſhall all further counſel ſnun, 
With you, ſir, as with you, nobles of Perſſa, 


Until the crown, my lawful right of heritage, 
Is mine unpartner'd; mine without a rival. 


Hamet. Full well thou Know'ſt my right with 
thine is equal; | 


And tho' thy pow'r were boundleſs as thy prides 
dare proclaim that right I will maintain. 


Alm, Unſheath the ſword then, and let it decide. 
Wo 2 | Hagee!: 


20 AL'ME YT DA; Or, + 
Ham. Firſt, to the ſtates of Perſia, and ny ens, 
I do ſubmit my cauſe. : | 
Almoran.” AST do mine 
To this good ſword, which ruſt ſhall neler deface, 
Until I am of Perfia's realms ſole ruler ;- 
So war I hear denounce with you, with all, 
T hat e dare E res wy rightful las, 
[He goes off- | 
Flame My lords of Perfia, it were moſt unfit, 
That aught which hath in council paſs'd this day, 
Shou'd at this ſeaſon reach the vulgar ear. 
You, noble youth, (20 erg F with all our 707 
captains, 2 
Already to your ſtations are appointed. ; 
My countrymen ! my friends! O faffer n not 
Theſe luckleſs feuds to hurt the gen'ral cauſe; 3 
United, we may hold in ſcorn theſe ſavages; 
| Divided, we muſt fall an eaſy ſacrifice; 
So each man to his duty Axares, ſtay. 
a [ T hey all except Ax AR Es withdraw, 
Thov'rt now the only friend, ſince Omar's fall, 
To whom my ſoul can ſafely tell its ſorrous. | 
From our firſt infant years together rear'd, 
In danger oft by mutual aid preſerv'd. 
I hold thee as a portion of myſelf. + 
Axares.. Grant, heav'n! I ſtill prove worthy of 
theſe honours. 
- Hamet. By our great Prop et! I wou'd rather be 
The honeſt ruler of ſome humble cottage, 
Than reign the friendleſs monarch of the en 
In friendſhip watchful, ſtrong by unity, 
We live, we die, we ſtand; we fall e 
Arxares. Long, long may the renowned Famet live 
To ſhield his ſubjects, and reſtore an empire. 
Hamet. Yet ah! my foul hath ſtill a ſofter tie, 
Where, where alone, can be taught to tremble. 
_ Fxarts. O ga 4 my! faithful heart "_— 9 
pant 
Tg 


3 re 
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To learn the danger that can thus alarm, E 
And ſhake you noble fortitude. 
Hamet. UE - 'Know chen 
*Tis not along my Vine: of Perjia's throne, 
Of which this lawleſs: brother ſeeks to rob me; 
But this inſatiate, bloody, luſtful tyrant, 
Thirſts for my life, for more than life, Axares, 
He burns to raviſſi my Almeyda from me. 
Axares. Firſt periſh half the nations of the Faſt! 
Tis now the very-tide of opportunity, - - 
And ev'ry happy circumſtance conſpires 
To aid the great deſign. Without our walls, 
A num'rous hoſt of Perfia's warlike ſons - 
 Embattl'd ſtand, a-waiting me their Jeader. 
Midſt all theſe troops, truſt me, there's ſcarce à man, 
Who was not ripe for deſperate revolt, 
Ere Omar fell beneath his murd ring ſword. 
The nobles too, yea, ev'ry rank in Per/ia, 
All groan beneath his yoke, all wiſh relief, - 
And all on thee alone have fix'd their hopes, 
What then I but that--<-- . ö 
Hamet. | Pronounce it not. 
I ſhudder at ds thought, | All-gracious heay” a! 
From civil rage, that many- - headed monſter, 
Save, I beſeech thee, ever fave our country! 
O prince! if once this fury be unchain'd, _ 
As ſoon might we th* impetuous flame repreſs, 
Or ſtay the torrent of the mountain flood.” 
Not death, nor peſtilence, nor all the woes 
Of wild ambition, or the thirſt of glory, ' 
Such dread effects produce——all ties diffolv'd, | 
That nature, love, or friendſhip had cemented, 
For the dire change of malice, rage, and Naughter: 
Nor do its evils periſh with their cauſe, 
But, like ſome dire contagion in the blood, 
Tranſmit their bane to ages yet unborn. 
What then, ſhall 1, vicegerent here of Hagel wt 
Plunge all the nations to by charge committed 


In 


22 AGMEY. DA; 0 
In this calamity, this hideous ruin? 
Shall I, a mortal, its decrees arraign, 5 1 
And from th? Almighty wreſt the bolt of vengeance? 
No, let it fall on this devoted head, 
If ſoꝰ tis will'd; but ſhield Heav'n! ſhield my people! 
Axares. Tranſtendent goodneſs |. moſt and 
monarch! 
How bleſs'd the nations, where ſuch virtue en N 
Can you for _ what love and zeal ſuggeſted ? 
—_ hen ardour ſways the ſou che beſt 
may err. 
Hvares, Is not the time of your a near 2 
8 o- morrow was to ve been the ha ppy 
1 
But, yet it muſt not be; what now has happen'd 
Demands our ev'ry thought, and ev'ry act 
That prudence can ſuggeſt, and arm atehieve. _ 
Wherefore, I'll haſten to apprize my love 
Of this diſtreſſing pauſe; this ſtay of bliſs, 
| You to the field to bind your brows with ds, 
O!] valiant prince, when was a time before, 
That my lov'd country's voice, that ſacred call, 
Urg'd me to arms, and I retir'd inglorious? _. 
Kind heav*n ! reſtore thee to thy friend, thy Hane. 
A victor with ermphant, wreaths adorn'd. | 
[ He gaes off. 
Avares. Niere oh! never may I thence return! 
And then! (oh flatt ring thought; yet ah, how 
_ vain?) _ 
The fair, the dear divinely | fair Almeyda, 
May heave a ſigh, and drop a ſilent tear, 
But hold my heart—why allcheſe —_— dreams? 
Is ſhe not ſoon to be another's right; 
The deſtin'd conſort of my prince; my friend? 
Yet, oh ! I knew not of their ſecret loves, 174 
Until my heart was paſt recovery loſt. 


But wherefore my 1 here | ? the battle calls. ru 
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I'll ruſh where danger wears its blackeſt front, 
There, there to meet inevitable fate. 

| | FE. [He goes off. 


SCENE IV. 
An Apartment in the Palace. 
| To ALMEYDA enter ELMIRA. 
Elm. O my Almeyda ! pardon this intruſion, 
gut many fears alarm my tim'rous ſoul : 
For ſince we parted, as I paſs'd the palace, 
What time the nobles were from council riſing ; 
Me thought all ſeem'd as if with horror ſtruck; 
And as they mov'd, with hands and eyes uplifted, 
Gave dreadful note of ſad calamity. . | 
And now tis rumour'd that my twin-born brothers, 
Have to each other vow'd eternal hatred. _ 
Almtyda. My heart preſag'd ſome black event 
Was near. Bis „ 
But now, a ſlave attendant on lord Hamer, 
With viſage pale and wild, trembling with fear, 
In fault'ring accents ſpoke the King's approach. 
Ah love! relentleſs tyrant of the heart, 
HFaſt thou no pleaſure unallay'd with pain? 
What anguiſh waits the diſappointed paſſion ? 
And in the mutual flame, what endleſs fears 
Imagination forms to rend the ſoul ? 
Protect, good heav'n! the lord of all my wiſhes, 
Spare him, and pour your vengeance all on me. 
nnd cn 125 — is htatd. 
Elmira. Tis he, he comes, permit me to retire. 
Almiaa. O ſtay, my princeſs ! I conjure you ſtay. 
Hamet. Ye guardian pow'rs! ſurround my love 
Rae 8 for ever. 255 . „ I = 


The time is pregnant of ſuch dire diſaſter, © 
a 3 „ That 


—— —— — — — 


2+ AL ME TDA Or: 
That thy for ever- faithful Hamet haſtennn 

To tell his heart's ſole tranſport, that the day, 

Favour'd by fate to light up all his days, | 


Shou'd be inviolate, unmix'd with ſorrow. 
Almeyaa. *T's what my heart foretold ; *tis what 


I fear d. | 
Hamet. Why ſwells thine eye thus with the burſt 
ing tear, | 8 


That trembling hangs before its radiant brightneſs, 


As miſts before the morn? O! do not weep, 


Too many griefs already preſs my ſoul. © 


Ameyda. Pardon, my lord, the weakneſs of my ſex. . 


An hoſt of warring thoughts, of hopes and fears, 
Of joys and doubts, alas! of dark forebodings, 
Of late poſſeſs. and ſink my ſoul to ſadneſs. 
Sleep yields to more its ſweet refreſhing balm, 
But all my reſtleſs ſlumbers {till are haunted _ . 
With airy ſhapes and phantaſies moſt fearful, 
Of you, and of myſelf, but chief of you. 
| Hamer: Soul of my ſoul! theſe viſionary fears, 
Seldom are abſent from the tender heart; 
But Hamel's life ſhall be thy conſtant buckler. 
Amerda. Alas! my lord, I ſhudder at the thought, 
When 1 reflect upon the heavy trials̃ 


— 


To which my high and unexpected fortune 


Will ſubject me, unequal to the mls. 


1 4 1 


What baneful blaſts will carping envy raiſe 
And then but think, how will the haughty Almoray 


Scorn the low choice which you have deign'd. to 


make, 


Whoſe love had honour'd Afa's proudeſt princeſs 4 


But above all, you may yourſelf repent. 
 Hamet, By thy dear ſelf I ſwear, nor doubt my 


eee 
For on thy fair opinion reſts my being, 
But that I am not maſter of my fate 
Nor have or choice, or will but for my people, 
I could henceforth without regret renounce. , 
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The pomp of diadems and blaze of greatneſs, 2 8 
To dwell with thee in ſome ſecure retirement. 
Nor envy fear, fo far thy virtues paſs 
All imitation, that it ne*er can reach thee.” 
A while the public charge demands my duty, | 
[To ns nk O, my Elmira if thou lov'ſt thy bro- 
hers | 
To whoſe fond heart thou ever wert Hf dear, 
Cheriſh and ſooth this idol of my ſou], 
In this dread interval of painful abſence. 
Elmira. yg og not my love, nor doubt my warmeſt. 
3: OR | 
Had thy  Almeyda been my hated foe, ? 
And — had'ſt bid me take her to my boſons. 
I ſhou'd have courted nature to comply; 
But ſweet the taſk is, which the ſoul a roves. 
Hamet. Reward thee, heav nl they were all good- 


neſs ever. 

N turns to Anode. 

5 My tienes wle joy 1 my y princeſs my Almeyda ! 

Hours will ſeem years, until we meet again. 

O! let me then, on this loy'd hand impreſs. 

An heart's farewell, without err deſolate. 

He goes 5 ; 

Elmira, Ade. a while; ere next we meet, grant, 
e 2 Heav itt 

Theſe gloomy clowns of forrune be differs, 

And nought but ſunſhine meet thy future ayes 1 
Ace Eternal e croun Jour matchleſs 


| . virtues 1 
48 [Es ge 455 
near what is tope? ? "tha long, 7 waa 
| Me ey, Mie | 


. 


26 AL ME Y D A1 Or 


»Tis, cone, *tis vaniſh'd, wafted far way: 
Never, alas! oh! never to return. 


E N Dor THE SECOND ACT. 


ACT UI. dos . 
r pg 

A Platform before che Palace. + 
Enter an Ou. Man, in the bait of a leit. 


Old Man. N DE R this friendl guile, I have 
U thus far 
Scap'd een ſuſpicion's eye, yet weary'd much. 
I _ — 92 of lord Hamet; 
LHamet appears. 
And lo i he moves this way z* tis opportune. = 
|  [Hepro rates kimſelf.] 
May all the bleſlings of our holy prophet _ 
Ever await the ruler of the Eaſt | 8 
Ham. Riſe, ſage; thoſe hoary ocks demand reſped᷑. 
LAAde! Fe 8 rn more than this mean garb 


Old Man. Though thus disguis d. yet know mm 
not, my prince, | 
T he voice once ſo familar to your ear? 

[Throws open 4 bis cloak. 
| Homet. Ha! what art thou? Omar; impaſlible. 
Some phantom, ſome illufion of the ſenſe. | 
Omar. No phantom, ne illuſion, Omar lives— | 
Hamet. What miracle? what oy reſtor d thee? 
Omar. The tyrant's poĩnard miſs d ita deadly aim, 
And did but raps [car mine 1 boſom, ; 


— 


— 
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But as my death alone could quell his fury, 

I traightway fell as if bereft of life; | 

So was, as thou well know'ſt, conſigu · d to funeral. 

Hamet. But how wert thou releav'd from the dark 
.- chambers 4M 4 

ö In aeg I faw thee clog'd: ? 14/9 

A ruſty ſlave, 


T —_ ni ht was by appointment to have freed me; 
But ere he came, a poor hard-fortun'd wretch, 
Who of thoſe gloomy manſions long had been 
The melancholy watch, thither r ied. / 
Soon as the night had ſpread her ſable curtain, 
 Lur'd by the hopes that 12 might . make, 
As I o'erheard him mutter to himſelf, 
Of ſome rich ornaments, with which my corſe 
Was by your ſpecial mandate cover er'd oer, 
As the laſt pious pledge of parting 3 * 
Approaching with a lantern in his 
Soon as he op'd the tomb, I ſeiz d his arm. 
Quite ſcar d, he fu'd for mercy---I beſought him, 
Tolead me quickly to ſome friendly ſhelter : 
So gave him all the treaſure that he ſought. | 
With hands uprais d he blefs'd me o'er and o'er; | 
Then led me to his dwelling, which he ſaid, 5 
Had been the cell of ſome ſequeſter d hermit. 
Midſt a thick wood, well nigh conceal'd from ſight. 
There I remain'd in ſecret tilb I learn c 
The horrid machinations form'd againſt you. 
 Hamet. Let meembracethee, pious, beſt of men, 
Guide of the faithful, guardian of my youth! 
Omar. Thus favour'd then, may I preſume toaſk, 
Do you, the firſt of Aas mi ghty rulers, 
Mean (as *tis ſaid) to wed Ablallo' daughter? 
Hamet. Wed her? I do, and glory in the choice. 
Omar. I fee, my prince, youareſfubdw'd by beauty, 
The ſweet deluſion hardly brooks reſiſtance. 
Hamet. To ſay that the is fair, is paſſing fair, 


992 air as the bloſſom'd ſpring, or bluſhi morn, 
* 2 255 Were 


88 + - + A IL ME Y DA Gur 
Were all but poor, to ſpeak of her perfection, 
But that alone cou'd ne'er have won my love ** 
JQ! as but the friendly light that led my ſoul 
To the rich treaſures of her heav'nly mind 
Her ſweetneſs, truth, her innocence, her virtue, 
_ Theſe, theſe the charms that have ſudu'd thy Hamet; 
| Charms, that will bloom when all _ outward 
F Fades; ©: cs | 
When years increaſe, eng paſſion is no more. 
Haſt thou not often ſaid; that tis not 1 
Titles, o or birth, or ſceptres of dominion, 
But virtue only that gives true diſtinction :: 
Omar. Theſe were 8 precepts, and are gill my 
Precepts.. phe 3-4 + e | | 
Think not, I with why to renounce a pang: = 8 
Which honour, truth, and wiſdom muſt - - "= | 
O! no, my prince, my heart exults to ſee | 
Such goodneſs and ſuch greatneſs, © Ur 
Hamet. Nor yet conceive 
Almeyde's birth . the lord Abdalla, © wo 
Noble himſelf, is of a race illuſtrious 
Once mighty monarchs of the Eaſtern world. 
I choſe her, cauſe I ne' er ſound one ſo — 
And did I ſway this ſpacious globe, wou d wed her; 
The crown will take new luſtre from Almeyda, 
Shall I then tamely ſee this lawleſs raviſher _ 
Invade my rights, and triumph in his ſpoils ? 


Or he, or I muſt fall, both cannot live. 


Omar. A vert it, Heav'n een chy ſoul, my 
prime, 

T he pow'rs above will ne'er permit ſuch wrongs. 

| Hamet. Ol *tis moſt eaſy when ag hearrn.gm- 

touch'd. : 

To give calm counſel, and bea up patience. 
All hope, alas! is fled: ere while, my love, 
Like ſome ſmooth ſtream in ſilence gently low d, 
And ſtole in ſweet meanders to my heart; 
But now oppos d, it gathers into rage. 
Fit 6 ERS OT Lo And 
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And like the torrent bears down all before it. 
Omar. Great minds unmov'd, bear fortune's ad- 

verſe ſtrokes ; | 
*T1s but the timid heart that flees its ſtation, | 
Or trembling ſhrinks in the dread hour of trial. 
When the rude monarch of the boiſt'rous winds 
Confin'd in caverns keeps his ruffian guards, 
The ſcaly natives of the azure flood, 

Upon its ſmooth and glaſſy ſurface lide ; 
But when he burſts his adamantine oors, 
And the fierce tempeſt rages o'er the main, 
In ſhoals the finny race th' abyſs explore, 
Or court the ſhelter of the friendly rocks; 
While undiſmay'd, the huge leviathan, 
The? mountain riſe on mountain, threat?ning ruin, 
Triumphant rides amidft the roar of ſeas. 
Hamet, Thou oracle of truth, thy heav'nly counſel 
Gives balmy comfort to my drooping ſpirit, | 
As wou'd a viſion ſent by ſpecial grace 
To ſome expiring wretch, perplex d with doubts, 
| That ſhould pronounce his paradiſe ſecur d; 1 
80 all is Poſey A | 
Omar. Baut ſay, my prince, 1 
Have you yet caus'd the people to 1 ſounded? A 
Their love 1 imports you much. 
Hamet. I 1 them not. 


Perſians have ſtill been fam d for noble ſouls; 


Honeſt and brave; though fiery, placable, 
| Zealous for right; then only apt to err, 
When guile miſleads them in the ſhape of virtue. 
Now, tho? the times have not their wonted health, 
Numbers enow remain by honour fir d, 
To ſtem the ride of vice, to fave their country. _ 
 [#Floariſhof . oy 
Omar. Ha! whar i A 
Hamer. Some meſſage of importance. 
Fear not, thou'lt not be heeded in this habit. 
Howe'er, retire a while within this porch. : 
„„ 1 — Enter 


2 an ne | 
Herald. Pardon, dread prince! the freedom of 


your ſlave. 


I come with ſummons from our mighty Amoran, 


Who ſeeks to meet you at to-morrow's noon, 

In the broad ſpace before the royal moſque. 

There to aſſert, - in preſence of the nobles 

The prieſts of ev'ry order, and the people, 

The right you claim to half the Perſian throne ; + 

Where, if you fail t' appear, twill be Ppronounc'c d 

You have that claim relinquiſh'd in his favour. 
Hamet. Vaſſal, away, nor more provoke your fate. 

I [The Herald goes off, Omar advances. 

Haſt thou o 'crheard this ſummons from the tyrant? 

Omar. I heard it all, nor is it cauſe of wonder; 

For ev'ry helliſh engine is at work. 1 

But howſoe er you may defy his — 

Jet may ſecurity prove now moſt fatal; 

To buſineſs then, my prince, it claims deſpatch 3 

Already I've harangu'd and ſooth'd the peo 

Confound, good heav*n ! the wiles of this d wy 


This moſt unnatural brother. And O ye en 


May all the miſchiefs, all the deadly ruin, * 
He ſchemes for others, on himſelf be — 


And virtue once more raiſc her ranging. head! | 


e 
An Apartment in the Palace. 


Enter Al uoRAN and an Attendant. 


An. 1 Bad our Vizier follow me, haſte, ſend bim. 


[He goes off, 
'Tis now the hour of reſt, and gentle leep, _ 
That flies my pillow, wraps in ſweet oblivion _ 
The hs ſenſe of all whoſe ſouls are . 
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Am U a king? yet ſhall I live thus hopeleſs ? 
Barr'd of — Joys, for which I hourly languiſh ? 
Shall I behold them rifl'd by another? 

My rival too ? what can the damn'd feel more oy 
Her image as ſhe bath'd, ſtill haunts my thoughts. 
Curs'd force of beauty | that can thus ſubdue me. 
That thus in thraldom holds my captive ſoul, 
And, tyrant like, deſpoils it of all pow'r, 

Of ev'ry wiſh to ſcape the pleaſing ſnare. 
Ev'n reaſon loiters, lur'd by the enchantment, 
Until this haughty conqueror of hearts 
Hath made its prize ſecure. 

[ Enter Oſmin, Almoran farts and ſeizes | bis cimeter. 

- Who. dares intrude ?. 

Ofmin. Your ever faithful and devoted Oſmin. 
Alnoran. Do you regard my peace, or Prize my 

5 favour? 

Oſmin. Doubt firſt the world exiſts, doubt all 

things elſe. _ | 

Almoran. True proof of ſervice lies in deeds, not 

words. | [Prophet, 

Oſnin. Speak but your will; by on our moſt ory 
Imagination cannot form a danger, ff 
That O/min wou'd not hazard for his prince. 

Aim. Then liſt; I wiſh to rule alone—you pauſe. 

Oſmin. It ſhall be ſo z the means are in my pow'r. 

Aim. = how ? be quick—wy foul's on fire to 

now. 

_ Oſmin. Griev'd that this fatal inſtrument of 
EET! * | 1 "IR ok | 

The will of our late ki the mi 
Which at his dying king: th mighty Sims 
Shou'd ſpoil. you thus of your inherent. right, 
I have contriv'd to ſteal it from the tower, 
Where papers of the ſtate are plac'd for ſafety. 
- Almoran. Ha! fay'ſt thou ſo? where is it? 
* | Dread fir, *tis here. 
[Ofwin produces the will, Almoran ſeizes it, 
Almcran. 


8 ALM E. 1 D A; Ori 


Almoran. Now is the crown mine only, DE of = 


fortune. 

| Yet, Vater. more remains to z be effected. 

The fair Circaſſian. O ! by th! immortal Mitre * 

Tmuſt poſſeſs her, or farewell all peace * 

To me, to you, and to the Afran world. | 
Ofmin. Invention aid me now) ſoft, 0f—1 have i. 8 


Was it not fix'd by our two mighty monarchs 


To meet to-morrow on the plains of Ipaban, | | 
Soon as it dawn'd, to view this ſecond hoſt, 

Now deſtin'd to be ſent „ e the 7 artars, 5 
To cruſh them at a blow! 1 

| Almoran. It was; what then ? 

Oſmin. Hath this Circaſſian beauty ever ſeen you? 

Almoran. 1 cannot lay, but W tend theſe 

queſtions ?' ; 

Ofmin. Let him alone cal while you at home, 
The more delicious joys of love purſue.  - + 
I will a garb prepare he often wears; 

When thus attir d, and by the dawn aſſiſted, 

With the ſimilitude that is betwixt you, 

You'll quickly gain admittance to her chamber, 
Where he ſo oft hath viſited in ſecree. 
Then, if ſhe takes you for your happy view - 

In the ſurprize you may perhaps perſuade _ 

| To grant an earneſt of thoſe wiſh'd-for joys - 

So near at hand: if not, force muſt pager "ITT 
The prize is then your own. 

Ailmoran.  — Tranſporting thought | 
Already fancy wings me to enjoyment. 
Auſpicious ſtars, great deity of light! 
Grant, that in this high enterprize I proſper, 
And at thy ſhrine I will for o_— worſhip, x 
Tho' Mufties and Prophets threat ae . 

But ſoft, the rhe: wears faſt, I muſt be ee * 
Such een your not cold delay. 
8 Ls go if. 


OS 
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| 1 8 Difſimulatian i 1s 3 hand- maid, 
. wou d aſcend muſt do low deeds; 
> The lofty pine, whoſe branches pierce the clouds, 
1ts humble 1 8 firſt fixes in the earth. 
deed ſo foul ambition muſt not ſtoop to. 8 
| Things ſeem to forward well my future ortune; 
For whether ſhe complies, or will not yield, 
It equally. will ſerve; ſo let them work. — 
Low minds were form' d as vaſſals to the world: 
008 © OY! 1251 was en for . ihe: mine. 5 


7 6.8. KS. "1 


8. c E N E ul. | 5 410-0 
The City of Ijahan. .. MEE 


Enter a party of the Pahl. A5 
cent 3 
17 Plebeian. N H E N are we all refoly'd Au 
52 fort Almoran. + 2.0/7 MW 
2 Plebeigi. Q! bur our Wing Hamer he. is 0 apt 
ous and ſo good. ot bak word! 
34 Piebeian. . + 31 wits Wer $i 
II Plebeian. Pious - good — gentle. Pſhax. ; -why, 
there lies our -miſtake:\now—he is a reprbach to 
use is a reſtraint. on us - and then he ſays he 
will let each man have but one wife 3 the mighty 
Almoran cares not if ev'ry one of us had a thau- | 
ſand— and he will let us have wine too; he Vizier 
Oſmin has proclaimed it. 114 Pong! 

All. Bounteous kin gl-glorious king! 

1/t Plebeian. I tell vous he is only fit to rule u J mY 
let the preacher live in miaſques—O I but this is 
not all the good he means ds; we ſhall. have the 
ranſacking — Junderivg af: the houſes of thoſe; 
wealthy rulers al us, whoſe ſlaves we are? Huzza, 
then, my brave fellow. ſufferers l women _—_ mine j=—— 
Almoran and AER? na pcs ener. 


4 -£ n Y v 

9 * A. n 42 _ ? "> by 
. I 33 9 bd ah * 45 — {H\ 3% 3 « ” 
> „ 8 Fa, / 5 % 8 1 
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women and wine—-Almoran and liberty for ever.” : 


A1 TETRA 3 | 
22 kauiz . busen no Hames no preathe 


IN Plebtian. But ſoft, ſtand t eh o 
our Imans move this way, well queſtion'thein!' (che 
two Imans appear) Stand, he Lk e e 
Aurum br Hamet? wks ay 

1/t iman.. I do berech yout pa tiene. 
All. No To h—phticieeetire, Gehe? 
24 Han. Good friends dear friends—fellow 

citizens, are we to have any will of our n? 
Al. No, no, no will —our rights are trampled 
on—are deſtyed we are all haves —— 

Iſt Iman. And would the friends to derer 
make ſlaves of other??? 

All. Stone him —ſtone him tis fit we ſhew our 

Ower. BE NY * oy 2 84 

Al. Ay, — kim ſtone org | 

| "2d Iman Wof't tyou firſt hear us? 

All. No, no hearmg=—libe nd: Ry 1 

If. Tun. Whar? liberty, , not liberty? de- 
ſtroy and not hear? and at your pleaſure only? is 

this your liberty — Hear I hear, my countrymen 1 
dd beſeechi ybu, hear—bear for your own fakes 
think of yourſelves—think of your families—this | 


may be rurw'd: upon you alt. 

. — Ay, ah, hear him; bun be brief 

very bei an e 5 ind eta, 
i man. Them know, good Friends, miſguided, 

T honeſt men,- is 0 149019 ps ST 
rue hbertp'confiſts lawful government, . 

That by reſtraining each gr wrong, | 

Aſſures their fights ro all. 


1 Plebeian. Stone hit —ſtone hin, be's a phi 
toſophin2a Kitrer'of ſedition. ot ug gien at 
. Tear Hhinvto pi U his houſe down-— | 
I Ban Plie laws forbid 1 N 

All. What aus hut lasse 


den, We are ahve al law—wec are 4 
fountain 
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fountain of all power greater chan kings or em 


rors. 
All. We are all law, all power—king 4 
( Ano ber party enters, who buzza for Hamet; the 
tuo parties engage, and run off the age fiebting. 


„ Iman. How. ugkily have we eſcap'd this 


rabble ? 


2d Iman. Thus are theſe poor deluded flayes ſe | 


duc'd 
By their falſe leaders, for their private views 
And ſelfiſh purpoſes—thus are they impell d 
To overturn ev'n that they would preſerve. _ 
Since bloody Almoran hath ſway'd theſe regions, - 
All rights, 21 liberties have been contemn'd, 
And ruthleſs tyranny rules uncontroul d. 
if Iman. We do Forget, to tarry here were 1 
grous ; F 
Should they return, it may prove faral to us. 


3 8 E N E Iv, 
The Palace. 
Enter o and CAT RD. 


Oſnin. CYMAR alive! ? fay'ſt thou not ſo, my lord? 
55 0 (aide) Death to my hopes ! give me to 
. know it all. 


Calad But now, as I approach'd the royal moſque, 


On paſſage hither through the public way, 
Two factions ſtood oppos d, with rage tranſported, 
And each with ſhouts Rodin a diff'rent king. 
Ofmin,, Did mary ſhout for Hamet? 
aled. At firſt but fn, 
Until this ſage, who ſtogd above the reſt, _ 
Veil'd in the habit of an ancient hermit, 
YH venerable front ag pl ilver'd 0 1 


Beſought | 


—___— 
rr 
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£0 , 
Thenee far watt urgent g rew, oat he bee ; 
At length, with aſpect mild, he humbly queſtpri'd, 
&« If any prince of all the globe” s firſt monarchs, 
« Equall'd in worth their virtuous, glorious Hamet ? 
« His love, extenſive as his ſpacious realms, ' 
« Flis life, a conſtant courſe of watchful 8. i 
And ceaſeleſs ſtudy for his people's My. wy 
Then look'd around, as pauſing or reply, 
But not a whiſper murmuring diſſent ; 
With out-ſtretch*d arms he boldly chen Genen. 
« If they had gratitude? 'cou'd e' er forget, 
« How oft when lawleſs power, of life regardleſs, 
Had ev'n to wanton maſſacre condemn'd them, 
This mr ſtood forth, and quel d the tyrant's 


« So chaſte, ſo ſtrict in his regand to truth, 

He wou'd not deviate from her ſacred paths, 

« Either to win, or to ſecure an oy arte | 2 
Oſmin. And what was the event? | 
Caled. His rl phraſe 

So fir d the ſpirits of the giddy rabble, 

That all at once, on Almoran vow'd vengeance; 

They call'd him ſavage tyrant, bloody monſter ; 

Tyrant, that ſlew their oracle, their Omar, 3 

The people's guardian, and the nation's honour, . 

On this, the crafty prieft caſting aſide | 

The outward garb in which he ſtood diſguis d, 

Burſt into view——amaz'd, a while they ſtood: 

Then ruſhing on, they rear'd him on their 8 | 

With ſhouts of joy, that pierc'd the vault of heav'n. 
IOW Theſe tumults may advance my bold de- 

gn; 

Both cannot live, and both perhaps may fall. 2 

[To Caled] 565 heav'n! this is ſedition, foul cad 
Cale 
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| - Caled. Is it not fit that we relate theſe matters 
Of ſuch high 1 import to our monarch Almuran ? 
Ofmin. And yet twere dang” rous now, while his 
fierce ſpirit | 

On all ſides is oppov'd. Thy 
Caled. e "That raſk wh mine. 

For the moſt weighty purpoſe now in hand, 

That the high ſceptre of this caftern world, 

By birth, as by our laws his right of heritage, 

As ſuch may be poſſeſs'd by him alone, 

He lately hath from diſtant climes recall'd me. 
 Ofmin. Indeed ?-] like not this, it bodes me ill; 

Short is the fav'rite's pow'r when truſt is ſhar'd. 


In nought; my lord, the wiſdom of a prince 

Shines more. conſpicuous, than in choice of council; 

Your known abilities, your faithful ſervice, . 

Do honour to the public poſts you fill, 

By all confeſs'd, and make the ſtate your debtor. 
Caled. Wou'd, noble Vizer, that with ſuited 

courteſy 

I cou'd repay you this your kind e 

But truth of heart needs not the gloſs of , ; 

So in the language of an honeſt ſoldier, 

Blunt, yet ſincere, - accept my warmeſt thanks. 

_ Omin, To-morrow at the noon, our firſt born 
Almoran 

| Hath fix'd to meet before the royal moleyws] 

There to proclaim his ſingle right of empire; 

You have been ſummon'd to attend him thither? 


.Caled. I have, and for the purpoſe have Prepar d | 


A hardy band devoted to his will; 
Till then, farewell: we muſt prevail or periſh, 
Ofmin. Such counſel aiding, ſure ſucceſs muſt 


follow, nen goes off. 


How 1 abhor myſelf for this baſe flattery? 
But this rough ſoldier, for his brutal yalour, _ 
Stands foremoſt 1n ths favour of the tyrant. 


”" i | EY Much 


Lale. 


38 AL; MEM D A; Or, 
Much 8 ſtateſman] what haſt thou to boaſkgf? 
Condemn'd. to be a ſlave, the ſlave of flaves,, g 
Jo ſmile on villains, frown. on humble er 188 
To mock deluded fools with airy promiſes, 
Andlive in one unvary'd amel e 455 
Of he ag 70. * 8 


1 * 
* 


A Forelt at a ſmall Aiſtance from ths c 
of {pahan, CT 


Enter Hauzr, Mizvan, a Perfian Nauen, and 
others. | 3 


4 Tempeſt. 
Hamet. „WIS S ever ſuch a morn af terror ſeen ? 
What rage of warring. winds ? what 
| burſts of thunder? 

With ſuch tremendous ſheets of flaſhing, fire, 
That nature ſhudder'd at th' approaching ruin, 
OY Fi fir ! all fear'd, all tremhled for your 

afe 

Hamet, Buy for the ſhelter of a friendly oak, 
Whoſe ſturdy trunk for centuries had brav'd 
Heav'n's flaming bolt and roughencount'ring blaſt, 
I muſt have periſh'd in the dreadful conflict. 

Mirvan. And yet the dawn preſag qa milder 

morning. 

Hamet. I fear the forces, that were fix d to meet us 
On the adjacent plain, have ſuffer'd much. _ 

| 085 as alcap' d the lighting's $ baneful 

aſt, ' 
(or: ny: fell) have ſought the ticket ; ſhelter . : 
mer. . 


9 * F 2 
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4 . 25 i 
J 18 / 
141 4 23 4. _ J* 12 - 


Wor anal. I. | 
| pd Dr hl eee. Dt gr 
J uſt now, as to the limits of this foreſt 

xiqus I haſted, fearful for your ſafet, 
midſt this dire convulſion of the elements, 
Ip da female, With ſome few attendants, 
Ne diam far, in feetning fore diſtreſſe. 
Hamgt. 'Tis ſtrange. Ba K. fate could mix her 
Wĩith theſe tetrors 3 
Let's ſeek her out, e we yet may fave her: | 
Tea n form d the b EZ for the fair. 


eg 0 * N E 1 7 


7 


AJOLQ ft 21 


| q be Scene: changes, nd ee @ eulen 
Drei ieee ee bed 

me, Olengercai mj ci dj cho · willing arm, 
Support her N ry reſt nn 
erZiriqt vii Stone: this tock; 

Thib ode, „thbugk Heat the <6nfines ofebe Salt, 

y yield us ſafe retten; the trees ſtand _ 

Its paths all d&rkſoHe ad perplex'd' i beſides | 


5 Our fell Purſvert, through this war of elememes 


Hppall'd,' Jaye; loſt their Way. 

I ei iim L eren SWod heav'n t 

1 ſhiver—Oh 1 I am cold.- dm seld to Gah. 
Arend. Nlas] ſhe fats; and hefe no help is nigh. 
1 "Hf cube ps; und Omar tomes b in he 
habit 4 A pee . U £95013 On 1 
Obit. - Methbught A heard 5 of 12 

Aiſtress. 01 1152 31 1 non 22 

| 1 wha art thou? and Who this keipleg kai, 
To all Tg. ves 7 mpeſt thus expo d? 
An venleräble man, if Wan chou art, 
Of e being, friend to human race 
wn her fröm this fearful Side 1 


IO — deere 2 
| are. | 


by; (ra 
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Onur. I have a medicine compos'd of limpſes, 
Whole friendly virtues I have oft experienc'd ; 

1 Iwilleflayithere;C; He aa aber it)againſheb 
And to her death-pale cheek' the roſe returns, 

As loth ſo ſweet a manſion, to forſake. on Tf 


Enter Har, Za; Mixvax, and htrendants. 


* 


22 
2 11 De. 


Zama. This is the p Party! that I 5 ul now met. 
Hamet. Am awake ?, or. are 
s. nons ? 42 477 Mn e e 
55 . n! it is my loy 15 5 k Omar, 
In the ſame. habit I ſo lately met him; 
What cou d have broug be hero this ſtate of miſery? 
Alm. Where am I? are not you a man? ſtand off--- 
See- ſee, my father ſpectacle of horror 
There there on yon cold turf pale, bloody corſe 1 
O Hamet®! Hane! had I been the victim 
Then had I'bleſs'd thee with my parting breath. 
Hamel. n me ye n but 
1822 ::4 is is ſtrange 
| Omar. Ol try, ſweet lady, to compoſe * ſpirits, | 
In can chat tender frame ſupport theſe:tymults. - | 
Alm. Wha cou'd ſuſpect his tender, ardenty ons? 
Or chat his heav'aly form conceaPd deceit? 
Dart, dart your bolts, ye thunders, amy bead! 
*Tis death alone can rid me of my woes. 
Hamet. W hat curs d miſtake i is Ta: ? bel. 
form'd frau? 
By ſacred truth l by our chaſte 3 bw 
Not. Nature's.ſelf is to her courſe more. truc, 
Than I to thee, thou dear, celeſtial. maid. 
= ſpeak 1-:thoſe eyes that glare upon me aw | 
et ſee me not, nor with thy ſoul hold. OY 
n » bis 10 Eh 
Alnqpda. Why let him come 11s 8 51 | 
—— will Wh, meth wou'd * kind. 
age, tempeſt, rage] thou'rt not as jerce as man. 
Takes take m life. But ſpare, O ſpare the chaſtity 
Of a poor orphan, deſtitute. of f | 54 
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Hamet. My head grows giddy----Heav'n! Pa: £ 
| ſerve my reaſon: 
Is there none here that can unfold this myſtery pe 
Attendant. Wow'd ſhe was favourd with ſome 
lace of ſafety! ) 
T hen, when the tempeſt of her foul is caln'd, 
We may unfold her tale of grievous ſorrow. 
Omar. Within this cell ſhe may ſecurely ſe 
Mend. Alas ſhe ſinks again, e bear her i. 


SCENE III. 
A Gallery in the Palace. 


Enter enn Als 4 at a fmall Rm with 
Ne in bis Hand. 


Ojmin. Tur E tyrant © comes, and, oh his gloomy | 


Fell ſlaughter a, de as 5 the raging ae. 
I wear my life in danger 

Almoran. Have you fetur'd ber? 

Oſmin. Whom, ny dread lord? 

Amorn. Tepee Green, 
' Ofmin. What means my gracious prince * Tm a 

8 amazement; ſt 

I truſt ſaeceſs harth' crown'd you esterprise 
* Confuſion !---no---malignant, e 
ee 
| Some dream diſturb'e) her, as 1 rench's her oy” 
That in wild murm'ring accents in e | 
She call'd for aid, on Hamet and her pro = 
I gently took her hand from her fair boſo g 
At this ſhe'wak'd; with'ſuch-ſoul-rending Acichs) 
That all, who flept contiguous to her chamber, 
With ſpeed ruſh'd in, at head of them her father: 
But him I \ncighs defpatch'd. 

Oſming go What hinder'd dene 


g Almoran. 


42 LME Y A;! Or, 11 
Almeran. Frantic ſhe caſt. her on his ghaſtly corſe, 
She ſcream'd, ſhe _ her hair, ſheſmote her boſom. 
With horror ſtruck I. ſtood awhile quite tranc d, 
Thenquickly, 5 from view; mean time ſne fled. 
Away, ſecure her, as you prize your ſafety. 
Yet hold ſtay on thy life. of theſe delayess 
Advantage may be taken by this brother, 
This pageant king, this mockery, of ſtate.” flove. 
Ofmin. And then, he much hath won the peoples 
 Atmoran.Delaſionall--they in their hearts contemn 
His abject ſpirit, that can baſely cringe, | 
And courtthe ſlaves whoat his riod ſhould tremble ; 
Whoſe ſpurious courage, and whoſe bold demeanour 
Spring only from the fears of daſtard rulers. 
The tim'rous hand. ne'er. tam'd the fiery ſteedʒ 
Tis to the brave alone he —.— to yield— 
Oſmin. And ws pos ORIG whilſt thus _ 


.' ONS T: 318 : 4.5 
Weu'd you ſucceed, tis mett that frignld co com- 


4 pliance of 2 39358 2 1 5 
Take place of chaſtiſement and harſh rebuke,. TE 
There is in ev'ry ſtate a ſort of ſpirits, ok, 


For ever reſtleſs, foes to peace and orderr,m 
Themſelves moſt vicious, flaves to ev'ry kaclion, 
Maſking their private views with. {pecious me 5D 
Of publick virtue, liberty, and love. 
Theſe with the pompof phraſe, mere empty ſounds +: 
Allure the ſimple, and Tame the rabble; 
Then lead them as they liſt---ſuch inſtruments, 
In times like theſe are oft of worid'rous ARA 
And muſt be won to ſerve. +7 
Amora. Then be it o 
By any means forum the factious „ hte 
nin. | 3 nat this matter by Ty dave ne- 
glected 116 36613 
A num'rous party i is abroad already. + al . 
: A great ſhout is 8 
Almo. What noiſe is this ? ſome treaſon is on foot.) | 
Enter 


The * 114 . KINGS a 


Sl ig WIe 


91 Caled, Dread fir, as now I haſted inp Satuce} 
I met the people in tumultuous outrage, 
When, as they fled along, the name of Omar 
Echo'd through all the regions of the air. 
Almoran. ou'd m_— were all as he is? 
(ld. Omar ſtill lives. 
Almoran. By the bright. fun! with this fame arm n 1 
fell'd hm 
He cannot live, it is ſome foul impoſture. . 
Called. Tis fure as fate---theſe yes beheld the 
E TRIO 63 * 
When, unobſerv'd, before e r al moſque, 
1 heard him rouſe the people to 7 dition, 
Who one and all cried out, No king but Hamer. 
© Almoran. Hal! is it come to this? Confuſion! hell! 
Haſte, call my guards, Iet waſte and laughter looſe; 
Who mercy ſhews, him I pronounce a traitor. 
Caled. Yet may ſome gentle phraſe, ſome ſooth- 
| ing Ten 1 ; 
(For know, ſuch artifice is uſed againſt you,) 
Divert this rage, and win them to your intereſt. 
Aumoran. Accurſed fate to what am! debas'd? | 
To turn mean ſuitor to theſe abject vaſſals, | 
And be a fawnin king? a ſplendid ſlave? - 
'I know them wo gk: as the goſſamer, . 


z 


Sport of each blaſt, and as the blaſt . 3 


Reſtleſs alike, in good, or evil fortune, 
Juſt as their ſelfiſh leaders drive them on. 
What man can ſay he holds their love a moment? 
To- day ador'd, to-morrow held in ſcorn, 
Both with the ſame blind zeal--yet, yenal ſlaves, / 
There is not one but may be bought for gold. 
Perpetual ſtrife is their ſupremę delight; T9 
And when they find no foreign caule far conteſt, 
They turn the love of quarrel on their country. 
Howe, give orders to convene the-nobles, | 
6 2  Straighrway 
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Straightway to meet me at the royal moſque, 
Where I'll demand that right, of which I'm ſpoil'd; 
There's nought t W ons now ; the waits no 


more. 

Y [Oſcin and Caled goof: 
my firſt, I will by largeſſes ſecure 
A powerful band ſelected from our gu ards, 
Train d up to ſlaughter, and with Seach familiar; 
Theſe in diſguiſe ſhall mingle with the crowd : 
When, if a ſingle voice ſhall dare oppoſe | 
My right to ſway the Perfan realms alone, 
1will purſue them with ſuch deeds of vengeance, 
As future ages ſhall relate 0 horror. 9 Joes off. 


e 


$CENE. "i. 


The Foreſt, at a ſmall Diſtance . the 
95 809 The Tempeſt abated. . 


as Oup Man from a Cove. 


i Man. * HAT they can here remain con- 
9 T! Me fo —impoſlible. 3 
And if een death's my certain portion. 
' Tis true, this holy man hath been moſt bounteous; | 
But appetite encreaſes with poſſeſſing, _ 
And large rewards are offer d to ſecure them, 
But they're my gueſts, and here in ſacred truſt ; 
And faith and truth plead ſtro gli in their favours 
And yet our Sehman, ſo juſt « 

Whole countries ravag d for this eu alone, * 
None other I have heard, he wiſh'd for them. 

Yea, ev'n the ſceptre he ſo eatly ſwa; 6G : 

Was by his fire from its pofleſſor ravi 

From Prince to peaſant the en tis plunder NF 5 

Beſides, tis ſaid, they re traitors to the ſtate; 
4 ſo, 'rwere 'gainſt my duty to.conceal them. 5 
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In youth and age P've been twice twenty years 
The me ncholy watchman of yon — | 
Where pride lies low and all diſtinction reſts ; 
And nowit ſeems, as if my friendly ſtars. 
This booty offers, that mine eye of life 
May with ſome comfort cloſe ; ſo, ſpeed me, for- 
tune ! [Ae — off. 


SCENE changes to a Plain near the Fore, where 
appear HaMEeT and Omar, the Lords Mizvan, 
ZamMa, and others at a ſmall france... i 


Hana. WuBar. yer n no glimmering of return- 
| ing reaſon ? 
ane O! no, all's 1 ſtill, and wild deſpair; 
Nor does the flave that led her to this 2 
Leſs ſtrangely talk than his diſtreſsful cha are. 
acting 


Hamet. And ſhall I leave her now di 
thought! 

*Midft all this mazy labyrinth of woe? 

Omar. The public ſafety, thine, and her's de- 

mand it; | 

Some moments muſt decide the fate of all. 

Hamet. But O! what torment can exceed that 
interval? 

Didſt thou but know her 0 and how I've lov'd, 

Then would'ft thou wonder, if I loſt not. reaſon; 

Her very voice gave tranſport ta my ſoul, 

And ey ry abſent moment ſeem'd an age: 

But this will too much grieve thy mer n natare. 


Omar. Deſpair AO (PINS et maar thi «uſpjct 


That miele rag guiltleſs and delights i in virtue, 
Reſtore Almeyda to her Faithful Hamet. 
The ills that have befalPn let's ſtrive to heal, 
What yet with threat ning aſpect lors upon us, 
Forewarn'd, we may with Heay'n's. kind Ad Pe. 
Wat. 1 
Hamet, 


ws . AL MEX DA; or, 
Hamet. Then, for a while; PI tear me from this 
mourner, ” [ts 
And to thy friendly care 164 hey on \ confign her; 
Now, fate, oe of Hamet as thou wilt. | 
[ie moves towards bis attendants. 
At length, my lords, the tempeſt's rage hath ceas'd, 
And the heav'ns cheer us with a milder aſpect; 
Was not our brother to have met the forces, 
Here on this plain, that are to join the camp? 
Zama. Perhaps he ard: the terrors of the 
morn 
A A in Haſte. 
Meſſenger. Fly, fly, dread prince, your life kings 
on a moment; . 
Within this little ſpace, our monarch Almoran 
Taking advantage of your early abſence, 
Conven'd the prieſts, the nobles, and the people, 
Before the royal moſque, where he pronounc'd 


| Your claim to half of Perfiz's throne a forgery ; 


In vain the people ſtrove t'aſſert your right; 
A chos'n band of hireling, ruthleſs rufffans, 
With keen-edg'd falchions cut their bloody way, 
And ſtrew'd the pavements with our r flaugher'd - 
Ceitixens. | 
An Why then aloud proclaim'd you traitor, 
And for your head whole provinces are offer d. 
Hamer. I fear not aught, while Perfia a's troops | 
ſtand firm, . 
Meſſenger. O! truſt them not, for bribes have 
reach' d all ranks. 
But theſe deſpatches will inform you further. 
| [He delivers a letter to the King, which be reads. 


«« Moſt puiſſant prince, 
This morning, juſt as it dawn'd, = 8 
« diſguis'd in one of your habits, by. ſome foul 
« ſtratagem got admittance | to the 155 e 
v0 apartment. — . 
a! 


* b £4 > L 
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: Ha ! what! is this? Oh, my NV foul!” 


4 Reads on. 7 


<« Not ſucceeding in the attempt he 2 upon 

© her virtue, he would have forced her, had not 

i her father, lord Abdalla, rous'd by her ſhrieks, 
e ruſhed, into her chamber; the tyrant ſtraight- 

<« way ſlew him; ſhe, amidſt the confuſion, moſt 

<« happily eſcaped, but _ not ſince an heard 


99 
<< Of, 1 i 


 Almeyda mulke abus'd 8 undone pil * 
Fer father ſlain—and all ſhe thinks by me? 
Baure, ſuch a ſtorm of complicated woes 
Ne er yet ar once aſſail'd a poor frail mortal ? 
Where is the meſſenger? 
' _ Miroan, He ſcarcely Raid to ork 
Hamet. Farewel, ye bliſsful hours! fees Peace, 
farewell! 
Almeyda's loft; and with her ev*ry jo. 
Burſt ! burſt, my brain! come, dear diſtraRtion 1. 
come! 
py Let us away | let's range the ſpacious globe ! 
Let's to the foreſt ! to the ſtony deſert! 
Jo barren ſands! and everlaſting ſnows | 
Not the grim leopard, or the briſtly boar, * | 
The fierce hyæna, or the rav*nous tyger, 
Equal, in ſavage wildneſs, this deſtroye. 
There, there —ſhe flies—and A/moran purſues, 
Through the rude break, all <0 er beliricar's: with 
blood. 
Zama. O may your dave beſeech you to dive « 
_ patience. 
| Hamet. Who talks of patience ? ? preach it to the 
tempeſt 
He has her now—hark! hark ſhe ſcreams aloud. 
To me ſhe cries— This, tyrant, to thy heart. 
Mirvan (to Zama) F orbear, my _ all counſel 
now is vain 
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His tortur'd ſoul hath wrought him up to frenzy, 


Which, in th' extreme, will quickly waſte itſelf, 


And all be calm again. 
Zama HFeavn grant it may! | 
Miro. Look hon he ſhakes ! oppor im him, 
or he falls. [They both take ho 


95 and ofier the pauſe he collefas Ae. 
Hamer. Where have! Xen ?—a trembling ſhakes | 


my frame ; 


Cold damps bedew 5 o'er, . Im all languid. 


My lords, I bluſh at this unmanly weakneſs, 


When ev'ry motive urges me to action; 


Shall I not fly this inſtant to the palace, 
And ſtab the monſter with a thouſand wounds? 


Mirvan. Each paſs is guarded ;, but mean While | 


the Carta 
May reach our gates, and ruin bring on dil. F 
" Homer. Not the fond turtle that beholds his mate 
By the fierce falcon oer the plain purfu'd,, 


In horror loſt, unable to aſſiſt, 
Eer felt ſuch pangs as wring this tortur'd: heart. 


Zana. Some ſcouts report, that the Armenian 


rinee 
I poſted an. plain not diſtant far, 
her he —— the Tartar had retreated, 


Which you with hurry'd ſpeed may quickly reach. 

Without delay we ſhall eollect the forces, 

The ſtorm diſpers'd, and lead themto your banners. 
Hamet. It claims all diligence, e er theſe diſaſters 


Shall reach their ears, or it may prove moſt fatal. 
l bey go of Ae ways. 


SCENE 


7 
\ 
1 
1 
* 
N 
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SCENE v. 
The Palace. - 


Al MORAN, Osum, and Carths, 


Alm: „T heed, my lords, that no more rude 
commotions 
Diſturb our peace, or interrupt our pleaſures: 
Oſmin. My life on the event my all 
Caled. And mine. 
Almoran Are there no tidings yet of Hamet's fate? 
Caled. None yet have reach d 5 but he can't 
eſcape; 
Ev'n of his guards ſome have been won to ſerve vou; 
Nor is there one who, for the price now offer d, 
Would nor betray the Prophet they adore. 
' [A found of trumpets, 
Almoran. This ſudden clarion ſpeaks moment- 
ous tidings; | 
"Tis like they re from our camp. 


Enter an Offer who falls profirite 


Officer. Great king of kings ! 
Almoran. Riſe, flaye; and when your fei ek 
heart permits 
Pronounce the news you bring; there is no mifery 
In fate's black ſtores that look doth not Pet 
Officer. Under the ſhelter of a duſky miſt, 
At dawn of morn, the Tartars ſtole upon us: 
What though your troops had all the night before, 
To guard againſt ſurprize, untented warch'd E 
Their van, a body of gigantic ſize 
With iron maces arm'd, whoſe fatal ſtroke 
Nor temper'd helm, nor buckler cou'd reſiſt; 
Theſe, wildly ruſhing on with hideous ſhouts, | 
H LS Amaze | 


_ ALMEYDA z Or, 

Amaꝛe and terror ſpread through ev'ry rank, 

And rout a while enſu'd. | 
Almeran. | Ha! cowards! rebels! 

I am betray'd—illomen'd ſlave | what further? 
Officer. But for the brave Axares, all were loſt ; 

He, with ſome troops collected from the fight, 

Making fierce ſtand, repreſs'd the hot purſuit, 

And check'd the victor foe”: theſe ſpoilers elſe 

Had now been at our gates. 

 Almoran' Buy heav'n ! *tis falſe ! 
This arm, with half your numbers, thrice hath 

 chag'd - 
8 8 rabble to their dreary wilds, NE 


Enter another Officer. 


: 2d Of 238 fir, as hither from the camp 1 
hlaaſte 

I met our late king Hamet on fall ſpeed: 

Nor far hehind a body of your troops | 
Headed by two of Perfia's firſt commanders, 

His firm fix d friends, the lords Mir ban and Zama, 
To join Axares the Armenian prince. 

Almoran. Curs'd ſtars !—damnation ! whither fled 

my ſenſes, 

That this Armenian dog ſhould now exiſt ? 
That one fo link d to my deteſted rival 

Shou'd at this day be leader of ou ar armies { ? 

- Suppoſe 1 court this Tartar to my intereſt? 
Better to. truſt him than a baniſh*d brother, _ 
By me dethron'd and panting for revenge. ¶ de. 
(To the l Apart with. me; can 1 Gand in 


5 If. true, thy fortune is ſecur'd "Re ever. 


24 Officer. Dread prince, you may 

___ Almoran. hen hafte to the 3 
Tell him, if he will now withdraw his Tartars, 

And * henceforth i in * with me, bh 
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I'll ſtreight inveſt him with the ſure dominion 
Of three of our moſt wealthy provinces ; | 
And as a royal token give him this 
[Gives him @ bracelet from his arm. 
Worth more than all the barren wilds he left. 
 Away—the time is ſhort, the danger preſſes. _ 
2d Officer. In triple ties I'm bound, love, intereft, 
: f... = - 
Almoran. (To Oſmin and Caled) Wou' d fate but 
give this rival to my vengeance, - | 
Then ſhould you be my ſubſtitutes in empire, 
And with the tojls ſhou'd henceforth ſhare the 
Whilſt 1 by the ceaſeleſs ſmiles 
Of blooming beauties, cull'd for my delight, 
Wou'd bathe in bliſs and give the hours to rapture; 
Mean while, my lords, on your prov'd faith relying, 
To your joint charge we yield ourſelves and realms. 
Oſmin, To lateſt times may A/a's glorious mo- 
narch, FD ; 
With unreſiſted might, ſway all its realms! 
Caled. So may his future joys no limit know ! 
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SCENE I. 


A F ield near a large Plain, where the e 
1 Army 1 is encamped. | 


Axanzs, tbe Ape Prince, is diſcoveread at a 
{mall Diflaxce, bing on ibe Earth. 


Arares. grar, fleeting ſhade! chat ever haunts 
my ſlumbers, 
Ev*n *midft this rage of war—O ſtay 1—tis gone. 
Am I awake? and is that heav'n's great light, 
That flames thus crimſon Oer yon eaſtern hill? 
[ Ze riſes, | 
All nature ſeems refreſh'd wa ſweet repole; 
But I, to whoſe tir'd ſenſe and love-fick heart, 
Nor chearful day, nor care-compoling night, 
Can bring relief O wretched heart ! ſad ſear 
Of conſtant ſorrow ! wou'd I were at peace 
eav*n ! ſure misfortune hath not in its quiver 


A ſhaft. of keener woe than hopeleſs love ! 


(Ha MET appears.) 


Hamet. This way, methought, the voice of 
mourning came; 
My friend 1— tis as I fear'd. Ah my Axares, 
Howe er thou may'ſt aſſume the placid mien, 
To hide the grief that rankles in thine heart, 1 
It breaks through all diſguiſe. | 
1 Alas! my prince, 
Who, that has feelings, can upmoy'd behold 
„The bloody carnage of the late fought field, 
N all the * that n ambition makes: 7 
| Hamet, 
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Hamet. — is there not beſide ſome. boſom- 
rie 
Which, canker-like, preys on thy youthful bloom, 
And pales thy ruddy cheek ? I am myſelf | 
O'erwhelm'd with woe; and, were it now a time, 
Could ſuch a train of bitter oriefs relate, 
Which have befall'n me ſince we parted laſt, 
That thou would*ſt wonder that I liv'd to tell them. 

Arxares. I've heard, I feel chem all; but they 

may terminate, | 
And with ſure bliſs and triumph crown your ſuf- 
h frings; 
Mine ne'er can end. Wherefore; oO! covet not, 
To win that ſecret, which, till on life's verge, 
1 muſt conceal ; but ſoon that hour may happen. 

[ Flouriſh of Trumpets. 

Hamer. Hark ! the ſoul- firing trumpet ſounds 
td arms. 

Arares. Tis the firſt ſummons of the morning 

watch. 

Hamet. With what a dreary gloom the day is 

- vel d?! 
All night, th' ill-omen'd prophets of the air 
In ceaſeleſs bodement ſoream'd, and hungry vuE 
_ tures, 
Hov'ring portentous *twixt the hoſtile camps, 
Expect che ſcented prey. 

Axares. The hour approaches, 
Th' important hour, that muſt decide the fate 
Of you, my prince, and Aia's mighty empire; 
Now may your troops retrieve their late loft honourf 

mm There was a time, when Perfia's warlike 

ons 


Stood foremoſt in the liſt of fame and glory. | 
But with great Solyman all virtue fled, LE 
And in its ſtead came luxury and vice, _ 
With all the fell attendants of their train; 


Feeble. 
'6 | 


'" AL MET DB A; Or, 

Feeble effeminacy, foul corruption, 

Unmanly pleaſures, cowardice of heart. 

Saures. What though a while the active ſpirir 
flumbers, | 
| Yet, when the heav 'n-born ſpark, which now lies 
buried, 
Shall at the flame of virtue be re-kindled, 
Then will it blaze up with redoubl'd luſtre , 
As now, at ſight of their inſpiring Hamet, 

The drooping ſpirits of your troops revive, 

And all wait earneſt for th* approaching combat. 
Hamet. Wou'd they were prov'd! this ſudden 
| fire may languiſh t | - 
Kae — heav'n ſeems to your wiſh 

gent; : 

55 yon * edge I mark a cloud, 

— of many feet, which moves this way; 

Tis ſure the Tartar foe, they mean ſurprize. 
Hamer. Shall we advance, and charge them on 

1 their march? 

Axares. _ troops are ready form'd upon the 
plain; 

Suppoſe we wait them there? the ſpace is lar E 

Suppl in number we ſurpaſs — ng 4 - 
Hainet. Then to our polls—my breaſt with ar- 

dour glows, 

And wy 8 with double ſtrength, ſeems 

rac' | 

O, thou Supreme! who ruPſt the fate of empires! 

Grant meet ſucceſs may crown our juſt deſigns ! 

Our country reſcue ! ſave, O ſave my love 


And on this . avenge the world! 
1 g0 of. 


| $CENE 
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s C E N E II. 
Near the Field of Battle. 


Eu M. RVAN RI others. 


| 3 H E RE. halt, and guard this a it 
| is of moment. 
Confuſion hath already ſeiz'd the foe, 
And rout as quick will follow; faw you our kin 
Officer. I did; he's ev'ry where, and gives 5 


orders 


Calm and compos d amidſt a thouſand deaths. 


Enter Hamet and ſeveral Perſian Officers. 


Hamet. Stop the purſuit, only a part have fled 5 
This may be ſtratagem, their centre ſtands. | 


Enter fans; and Officers, &c. f 
Zams: Hail, Afi s glorious prince ! the day.? 8 


yours; 
Whilſt 1 fierce Tartar chieftan Oar fought, _ 
Slaughter mov'd with him, and th' event hung . 
doubtful: | SHE 
But the Armenian prince, the brave Anne 7 
Midſt the thick carnage, fought the ſavage hevay 
When meeting arm to arm, in combat fierce, . . 
All gor'd with wounds they both rogether fell, 
The Tartar ſtraight expir'd, the prince yet hves, 
Pouring inceſſant bleſſings on his Hamet. . 
Hamet. O, dear- bought victory conduct me 


to him. 5 E 


25 SCENE. 


5 AL ME YP A, 05. 


SC EN K pins; and diſcovers Axagss erbe, 
Hau iets him. 


Hamet. 0, prince! O, my Avares! O, my friend! 
Wherefore? O wherefore! was that fatal raſhneſs, 
That needleſs plung'd where fierceſt ſlaughter rag'd, 
And courted danger valour might have ſhunn'd ? 

Arxares. At length, thank heav'n | my day of 

life 1s over, 
And ſorrow long conceal'd hath reach'd i irs limit 3 
Tis what I much have wiſh'd, *tis what I ſought. . 
But, oh !- permit me to implore your pardon, 
_ Whilſt I the ſource of all my wots reveal, 7 
That ſecret grief, that prey d on your, Arares. 
Know then, I lov'd—but lov'd, alas f in vain. 

4 eaſtern world holds not a maid ſo 

| __ | 
In wealth, or titles, who were not exalted, 

Belov'd by thee, the pride of Alas youths. _ 
Alrrares. Thanks with my lateſt breath—O, pa- 
| tienee then! 

I lov'd—I lov'd Almeyda. 

 Hamet. Ha! Almeyda? 

Axares. O! ſtay your cenſure, till I tell you all, 
1 journey'd with her from Circaſſia's court, 
Whither I had on embaſly been ſent, 
Shortly before your royal father ſlept. 

Her matchleſs form, her ſoul-enchanting beauty, 
Soon made a captive of . my raviſh'd heart. | 
But then, unconſcious of your early loves, 

Alas! my friend, I let the fond deluſion 
Convey me from "myſelf, far, far to ſea, 

Ere I perceiv'd the ſhore had been forſaken : 
But how I ſince have ſtruggl'd to ſubdue it, 

And gain my freedom, witneſs all ye powers ; 

I courted pleaſures, then l ſought retirement, 


5 And ev'ry means to free my W ſoul; h 
ut 


— 
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But all rebell'd againſt me, all conſpir d 

To plunge me deeper, and complete my ruin. 
Hamet. IIl-fated prince !—wou'd heav'n this had 

not been 
Arares. O] grieve not more at my diſaſtrous 
fortune; 

Soon to thoſe bleſt ahodes 1 ſhall Be: waſted, 
Where love no more in fruitleſs ſighs ſhall mourn, 
Nor pine for joys it cannot hope to reach. 

Delay not then, but haſten to the city 5 

The tyrant hath not one t'eſpouſe his eauſe, 

Save thoſe whom Fe. or bribes, not loves have 

won. 

My ſpirits ſink apace, and darkneſs; den; ; 

May all the pow'rs that in chaſte — delight, 

With eder Ha ding tranfports bleſs you bo . 

_ You=you=mot happy prince, and your Almeyda / 
Farewel! O think no more of me—farewel! | Dies. 

Hamet. O, loſt for ever to this mournful heart! 

The chief of heroes and the firſt in honour; 3. 

Like ſome fair plant he lies, a beauteous ruin, 

Y the rude blaſt in its new bloom &erwhelm'd. 4 


— Bnet an Offer. 9 
cu, Me Mot mighty prinee, ſuch of the Tarter 


As have wa, p'd the laughter of the field, 79 
Are uf Gantt hain ys Tg 1 
nd claim cleme N 
\ Hamer, | 2 „neee grant it. 
ercy's brighteſt jewel o a diadern, © | 
Which kings, as heaven's vicegerents, kill ould 2 


Unleſs a Dattick weal forbid the uſe. | 
Bur ond be dang 'rous now to ſet them free, 
Next, for E ves this noble _— 

A PIO tom 0 6 
Shall 


| TYP 
ﬆ 2 AH. ME T DA; Or, 
Shall tell poſterity his matchleſs fame. 
And all che e ſorrows of his 0 


"1 1 0 go of. 


SCENE III. The Palace. k. 
Al uon ax and on. gig 
aul is beard] 5 wy 


* HEREFORE this Howes 3 — 
Ofmin. It ſeems the voice of gan. 


Enter C ALED, and falls profrat. 


Almoran. Thou ſeem'ſt i haſte, riſe, ak. 
Caled. MP: Great 4025 . 
b Werz is taken, with the fair Circaſſian. C1 
| Aucron. Thanks, thou, bright orb! e 
light of aa 1 
Fate's — arbiter! but ſay, Ee ? hers? 
Calad. Deep in th S . of a neighb'ring 1 
Deſcends a — with ivy mantl'd oer; 
There lay this beauty, and might ſtill have 2 
From ev ry eye conceal'd, but thoſe alone, 
And they: but few, to her retirement privy 547; 
Thither conducted by her treach'rous hoſt, 2 
(Who ſtraightway on himſelf aveng'd-the deed : - 
And hangs now on an oak faſt by his cell) nn. 
With her I found that old ſeditious prieſt . 
In the ſame hermit's guiſe, in which before 
He dar'd proclaim againſt your ſacred > 
Almoran. Theſe ſervices ſurpaſs all. means of 
gratitude, 
And leave your prince a beggar in your debt 
But how have you diſpos'd of theſe rich prizes? 
Cuauled. The hoary prieſt vient attends your 
= ſummons 3 
The 
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The tender maid, unable to keep pace, 5 
We left in truſty hands upon the way. 
Amoran. Then all's undone again but where- 
fore this? 
Caled. Ol to have ſeen her, would have moy*d 
5 a ſava | 
In ſpeechleſs trance the lovely mourner fat, 
Pale as a lily, from whoſe tender leaf 


Remorſeleſs ſhow'rs had ſwept its ſnowy down, 


And ſeem'd regardleſs of all future fortune. 
Almoran. Talk not of Pity, tis the voice of 
— 
And ſuits not enterprize. Let her be lodg d 
In ſome retir d apartment of the palace; 
Thither I will on love's ſwift wings repair, 
And with the luſcious banquet glut enjoyment ; 
Mean while away, produce the rebel prieſt. | 
Caled withdraws, and returns with Omar and 
| Guards. 
Why throbs my heart thus? ed this alarm? 
Have I brav'd death in all its gaſtly forms Fo 
To tremble at the preſence of a ſlave? Ade. Do 
(7 Omar) What haſt thou now to hope, ſeditious 
_ wvretch? 
Omar. What haſt thou not to fear, miſtaken 
. j 
Almoran. Preſumptuous vaſſal! weak FO ar- 
© rogant, 
Where is the pow'r that Almoran can fear! = 
Omar. Thine own, vain man, to thee of all 
- moſt dangerous. 
Amman. Haſte——bring the rack— 
_ pow'rs, aſſiſt !' 
lene new tortures for this hoary Gti. | | 
Omar. Though whelm' di in vretchedneſs, ſecure I 
in virtue, 
I dare defy the monarch of the Eaſt. 


Thou may ſt this aged fleſh with pincers Tears: -; - 
I 2 But = 


-infernal SR 


Y 
| 
| 


— 
, 7 


 - ALMEY.DA; . 


But ha is that within thou can'ſt not reach, 
Which dare deſpiſe thee ev'n upon the rack. 
Almoran. (aſide) How high midſt all his woe be 
ſcars above me 
O virtue ! if againſt death's blackeſt terrors 


„re 


Thou can'ſt thus arm the ſoul, wou' d 1 had known 
aac]... 

*Tis now too late. (25 0 Omar) Doſt ton not wiſh 

- JadJier.-. , 

Omar. Ol no—that would betray adaſtard foul, 

That dreads to meet and combat with ill fortune; 


Yet, who would wiſh to live, and living ſee 


Monſters like thee heav'n's ſubſtitutes on earth ? 2 | 
Almoran. I thank thee for the thought, it ſhall 


be ſo; 


That wretched trunk ſhall henceforth be prey d, 


Whilſt by a ſingle ſpark of life tis warm'd, 
To be a jeſt and mockery at revels, _ 


Till rack'd with envy thou ſhalt beg to Jie: > 


Omar. I cannot enyy-what I muſt deſpiſe ; 
So uſe your ſavage will as ſuits it beſt. 
Yet hear, proud monarch, tremble at this ſentence; 


That pow'r ſupreme, whoſe laws thou dar'ſt pro- 


phane, 5 
Albeit his vengeance ſtands a- while ſuſpended, 


Ere long will cruſh thee with a ſudden ruin. 


Almoran. Mutes —ſlaves away with him - you 
Eno my will. [They ew ** n off 


Enter an Office. i 


Officer. an; adoration to the Eaſt 8 great ma- 
narch |! | 
Our foes are routed, and their chieftain ſlain; ; 
But now, a numerous party of the conquerors, 
Led by our exil'd prince are haſting hither, 


To place him ſolely on the throne of Feria. 


Almoran. Be dumb tor . anten on thy : 
dongue 2 
Shut 
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Shut all the gates—cover the walls with troops 
Rouſe all the citizens —away—yet hold. 
This rival brother ſtill hath been their minion. 
My horſe—T'll head my guards—yet, hold again 
That muſt not be to ſtake a crown poſſeſs'd, 
Againſt a raſh and caſual caſt, were madneſs, 
Curs'd fate ! on what ?—on whom can I rely ?— 
Doubts riſe on doubts, confuſion meets confuſion; — 
Called. Permit your ſlave, great ruler of the Eaſt ! * 
To ſay, there is not cauſe for this alarm. 
Three- fold his numbers yet of Per/ia's troops, 
Won to your intereſt by its golden ſtores, 
Will quickly ſeize him and his Iuke- warm fol- 
| lowers, 
Anoran. Away, deſpatch the neceſſary orders, 
(fide) When done, attend me in the audience 
chamber, 
I need your counſel much. the times are perilous. 
All go off but Oſmin. 
 Ofmin. A ocivate tet © the ae, 
chamber? 
T was ſurely ſo, or much my ears deceivd me. 
This cannot mean me well —behind the arras 
I may in ſafety learn his dark deſigns. 
I'll haſte before them to the place sppoinged ; 
I doubt, my ſecret intercourſe with Hamet, 
By ſome croſs accident, hath been diſclos' d. 
Is then my downfal doom'd ? are all my pores 
And all the golden proſpects I had cheriſh'd,” 
In one ſhort moment blaſted ?. Fearful thought! 
Now friends, like Tope with the light will N 
And ev'ry tongue be ready to accuſe; N 
All benefits forgot, each fault remember'd ; 
Nor will invention's baneful aid be wanting 
To blacken and defame—where ſhall I turn me? 
O whither Thall I fly? ſome deſp'rate caſt 
Alone can fave; kind fortune be * guide! 


3 * ＋ 
CEN 


TTT 
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s C E N E 
The rare. 3 


Finn and an Attendant. i 


- 
j > 
« 


due MI ENCE are e theſe cries, Mea all 


this ſtrange diſorder 
Which for ſome moments paſt have ſcar'd my ſoul? 
Attend. Madam, I 1 not, but they are moſt 


fearful. 
Elnira. I pray you venture forth, and learn the 
„„ '[ She goes off. 


What dreadful fates ſome moments may produce 
Ambition, tuft, and vengeance are on foot, 


And all gainſt right 2 and 1 innocence confed'rate. | 


[Attendant re-enters. 
Attend. Alas! | my princeſs, thediſtreſs'd Circafhan, 
Who, on lord Almoran's late foul attempt, 


Fled from her dwelling and her flaughter'd father, 


Through all the horrors of the raging tempeſt, 
Hath in ſome hermit's cell been juft now ſeiz d. 
Elmira. Hard-fated maid!—O Dioody, barb'rous 

brother! | 
Sure hey n won't ſuffer it Nahere is ſhe now? 
Attend. She was conducted to his fatal chamber, 8 
Where twoud be death ſhould even you intrude. 
Elmira. Talk not of danger, friendſhip knows 
an, | 
Yes, I will riſque | it, though his deadly poniard, 
In all 70 rage, were pointed at my boſom. 
PI thither haſte, ie! cling around this innocent, 
Until he tears me limb by limb away. | 


[be goes of. 
SCENE 


The aR EY'& OW = 


11 
"As Antichaniber i in "the bu, - 


33 18 228 
: 1 


2 115 3 ; Enter Os SMIN. 

; H 1 8. is Wppöind ed ee? hither 
1 . Fve come, | 

Like ts night-warching thief on rapine bent, 

AppalPd at ev'ry breeze, each ſtirring leaf. 

O guilt! thy wages thou'd be paſſing great, 

To recompence The tertors that await thee. 

Bur wherefore this? reflection now is vai; 

Ambition's on the wing, and muſt not pauſe, 

Tis the event alone gives fame or infamy; ; 

If we miſcarry, down we fink inglorious 

But if by fortune favour'd, then are heroes. 

I hear the tread of feet, ru take my ſtand. 

Yu tn eee, ann the arras. 


Euter ALMOR A NV 


Am. rod I'm bafled---ſure, tis incantation? 

Nor ec nor threats N move, the nm} 
| them all. en ies 

vet by the ſun! what though! Yu paſt allfafPrance, 
Her virgin purity ſo awd my ſoul, _ | 
And to ſuch wild exceſs my paſſion: -drove me, 
I cou'd have caſt my ſcepter at her feet; 2 
Have vow'd myſelf her doting flave for ever; 
And then ſome wayward fortune brought my f liter, 
Amidſt this parley, ſcreaming to the chamber; ; - * 
Where this proud fair was WER d * appolnt- | 
ment? | 1 5 
 Howe'er, ſhe: yer muſt eld be waits | wihour? 
| Enter CAL ED. Bib 
Give orders that our vizier be ſecur d: 


bp here! is no ſafety whilſt that traitor linea? | 
2 _ 


6@ ALM E TDA or, A 
Ev'n 4 this morning, ſome of his deſſ atches 
Of dang'rous import to dur crown and be N 
Not leſs than plotted treaſon with this brother, 
Were ſeiz'd upon the way, and hither brought. 4 
As thou'rt a man in whom I can confide, 
This ſignet take and tablets, there you'll find _ 
| The, names of _ my will hath doom'd go.dexh $ 


Emer one of Atwonax's chnb 
king, for . 


bene, 


49 7 


| Almoran, Had ky keen 1 done . 


juſtice, 


My thanks had been r vet "mack; is due. ro, T 


Be "hin my birth-day—T ne*er liv'd before. 


Euter Hamer in Chains, Officers and Guards. 


Auen. (apart is gn attendant) Haſte to Ws ad- 
Jagent chamber, hither bring 


— 


| The captive maid——Now ſhall I, ſole pight of for ak fortune, N 


Sate with reyenge and love my thi 


Humer. Deſpatch me ſtraight, if deb rid. ö 


thy ſoul 
of all the jereors my exiſtence gives ; thee. 


Movies. That would not All che car fy | 


4 Ty Grſt wring ga till eee auth,” | 


The hour that Giro hee doings and-thy Prophet; - 


Then will J hurl thee to eternal miſery. - 
Hemet, Vain wreech'! thou vauntcit far beyond 


y power; 
Wert thou now arm'd with ev'ry fierceft torment, 
Wherewith the fiends amidſt the burning lake, 
Imp 3 the dae | 


'Thow 
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Thou cou'dſt not awe the ſoul that knows no fear; 

Save to tranſgreſs the righteous will of heav'n. 
Enter an Officer with Almeyda, and Women Al. 


_ tendants.  . 
- Ol by our holy prophet ! my Alicyda— 
What, what are whips to this? pincers, or ſulphur ? 
Or all the torcures hell has in its ſtores ? - 
Almeyda. O inſupportable ! [ She faints. 
. See! ſee! ſhe ſinks, ſhe falls; 
My preſence ſtrikes her dead. Indulge me, firs; . 
I am in en and cannot ſhun my doom. 
5 | (e approaches ber: 
O! for one moment 8 life ! that &er we part, 
For ever · part, iny injur'd love may know  _ 
That her moſt faithful Hamer: never wrohg'd her. 
 Almeran. Shall I bear this ? Mutes, drag. him to 
„„ his fare 
Not all the pow'rs of darkneſs, nor of light, 
Shall rob me now of this delicious prize. $1 
Hamet. Forbear a Vi, and double then youf 
vengeance. 
She moves—ſhe wakes—th lives—all-bounteous 
heavin! | 
Alas! how grief hath worn her—Ok! this meeting 
Is life —is death —is rapture—is deſpair ! 
Alneyda. Where is he now ? it was the prinee— 
twas Hamet. 
Hamef. It is thy Hame.— guardian angel ſhield. 
| er . 
Anda. That fer h his heart could harbour fuck! 
Aa thought 
That e'et ſuch god. like ſemblanee veil'd deceit ! | 
That c'er he ſhould attempt —alas! my hea, 
Would fain perſuade itſelf amidſt its ſuff rings 
That he's ſtill innocent. and muſt he bleed ? 
She turns to Almoran, and falls on her knees. 
Ik) yet thou think'ſt there is not blood enough, 


And thy inſatiate ſoul ſtill thirſts for more, | | | 
K + 
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On me—on me alone exhauſt its rage: 

The world: and nature join me in the ſult 3 © 

Whate'er my wrongs, have W yet ſpare, ſpare 
— | 

A twin-born, only brother. 


 Almoran. © "The means are your” 8, 
Almnqda. Speak, ſpeak . n What ä 


is the ranſom? 


Amoran. For ever, from. this hour, renounce 


your loves, 
And yield, fair moutner, to my fond embrace; 
Thou then of all the beauties that give luſtre 
To our ſeraglio's paradiſe of joys, . 
Where pleafures revel in eternal round. l Y 
Shalt ſov'reign empreſs reign, by all ador-d. 9 
(Alide) To kill him then, will be revenge indeed. 


virtue? 

If theſe are the conditions of thy mercy, 5 
Bring forth the rack and glut thy Haage fo ul. 

Almoran. Virtue ! an empty. phantom, mere im- 

poſture, . 

Contriv'd by knaves, to cheat believing fools 
Oft all thoſe joys they would themſelves ingroſs; 
Such joys! ſuch extaſies ! as thou canſt give. : 

Hamet. What is't I hear?. ſure all Oo” n's wrath 

ed | 
Or this blaſphemer is their choſen in trument 
To wreak their vengeance on a guilty land ? 
Forbear, angelick maid, to ſue for me; 
Depriv'd of thee, death can no terrors bring. 
Give then, Ol give me, but one parting glance, 
That I may bear with me the dear impreſſion, 
Until we meet again in thoſe bleſs'd dwellings, 
Where love and ceaſeleſs tranſports reign for ever; 
For I can know no paradiſe without thee. 
(To Almoran) Inſulting tyrant ! moſt Pele 
monſter t 
Who 


Almeyda. Talk'ſt thou of honour with the loſs of 


1 : 


* 


The RIVAL KINGS. 65 


Who ſeek'ſt to violate thoſe ſacred flames, 
_ Whoſe ſmalleft ſpark ne er warm d that ſarago 
| boſom ; 

And to effect thy lawleſs brutal purpoſes 

Par'ſt ev'n prophane the awful name of virtue; 

If there be juſtice in the realms above, 

Thou ſtand'ſt upon the brink of ſure perdition. 
Almaran. Slaves, tear them hence; why am 1 mae 

obey' d? | 

Her to my chamber, kim. to Inf dams 

And with him ſtraight deſpatch. the Vizier O/min. 

Then, and then only, can we boaſt of ſafety. 


[As the mutes art moving towards Hamet and 
Almeyda, Oſmin ruſhes from bebind the arras, 


and ſtabs Almoran, 
Almoran. His poniard's in my heart, this then to 
ttzhine. [ Stabs Oſmin and falls. 


Eternal curſes on th' ill-fated ſtars, 
That rul'd my natal hour, and mock me thus. ( dies. 
Oſmin. Quick, ſeize on him: (pointing 10 mY 
he hath the royal ſignet 

For purpoſes of blood ; I ſtood the firſt. 

(7 0 Almeyda) Divine, tranſcendent maid | 7 8. up 
1 thoſe tears 
Thy prince is innocent; *twas I dune 
The foul deceit, with which you've been hays; 
But heav'n preſerv'd you from our Wan pee 

purpoſes. 

Oh! what are now my flat: · ring dreams of greatneſs ? 


Take take them all but for one added moment— - 


And muſt I meet the awful eye of juſtice? _ 
A traitor—murderer—moſt foul offender— 
HFide me, ye mountains! ſwallow me ye ſeas ! 
] go;—=1 80,—down—down—ob, mercy ! ! mercy! 


[ Dies. 


- me 


| „„ " Nadie 


zo 
„ 


ee 
* ww 


. 
8 . 5 1h en and Zama, with fo wal L . 


an Officers. - _ 

a al, mighty Prince! lord Auer, 
.dread period ; 
Hath reach'd the troops, now poſted round your 
palace; þ 
And Shes the court, and all your faithful people” 5 
In pa ms; pour in to pay thewr N wi >; 
Enter. ELMIK X. SW 
Elea. Where is my Hamer? where's my queen? f . 


my fiſter ? 
What blood is this? ha! Ainoras once brother 5 
O, piteous ſight l 4 
Hamet. 1 it not grieve thy Walz 


Tis pris high will, what hedy'n willy is. | 
e ng E. ; 

Lo there, my love, my queen, thy friend is e 
Tet much Oer power d * theſe . ſcenes & - 
7 horror, 5 
And needs thy tender ald; ſo to thy chambers 2 
: ane her ue whicher we'll TRENT — 


5 Enter OMAR. 1 I "1 


Onur. A choufartd, thouſand dens, wait our 
prince! e VS 

| Homer, This was but wanting to complete our” 

| Th hout our realms proclaim. x gen'ral pardon x 

Already death bach rioted- too much. A 


This truth henceforth let erring mortals . ; 
That peace from conſcious worth alone can 1 - 
Though wild ambition leagu'd with lawleſs luſt, 

And rage infernal, ſhould affail the juſt, 
HFleav'n ſtill makes virtue its peculiar care; 
Nor ſhall they fail, who bravely perſevere. 


